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LETTER XXVL 

To Mifs Grenville/ 

1FEEL eafier in my mind, my deareft 
Louifa, fincc I have eftablifhed a fort 
of correfpondence with the Sylph. I caa 
now^when any intricate circumftance arife% 
which yourdiftance may difable you from 
being ferviceable in, have an almoft imme- 
diate affiftance in, or at lead the concur- 
rence of— my Sylph, my guardian angel ! 

In a letter I received from him the other 
day, he told me, " a time might come 

Vol. II. B !! tvbcn 



2 THE SYLPH. 

" when he (hould lofe his influence over 
*'me; however remote the period, as 
** there was a pofllbility of his living to 
*' fee it, the idea filled his mind with for- 
\' row. TKe only method his likili coUld 
** divine, of ftill poffelTing the privilege of 
*' fuperintending my concerns, would be 
" to have fome pledge from me. He 
** flattered himfelf I fliould not fcruple ta 
** indulge this only weaknefs of humanity 
" he difcovered, fince I might refl: afliired 
^' he had \l neithee in. his v%ill or inclina- 
" tion to make an ill ufe of my conde- 
^* fccnfion." The r^fl: of the letter con- 
tained ad vice as ufual. I only made this 
extraft to tell you my determination on 
this head. I thiak, to fend a. littls locket 
with my hair ia it. The defi^u. I ha^r^ 
formed in my ovui mind^ and^ wheit^it is 
cocnpleaced, will deiirribe- ic to. you. . 

I bavcL ferioufly r^flQ&ed* oo what I hail 
urcmsa toiyoa in m.y lafl^ ooax:a4;i>iag -Mifs 
Finch and.(l$sti n^e^ot^pnadtife difin^uity 
to my bcloVcCA fiflfcr) tbt Bvoa»T?outhiau- 
fctk. M^ Fisch. oatk4 on me yeilcrday 

morning 
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morningr^lbc brought her vrork. •** I am 
" come,'* faid Oie, " to fpend foroe hours 
" with you.' ' /' I wifli,.** returnedl/* you 
** would cnl^rgp your pla%, and majcc it 
" the whole day/* 

" With all my he^t/'. Ibe replied,' « if 
•* you are ro be alone v fori wifh.ta have 
•' a good deal of chat witK. you ; and hope 
"we fhallbave .nq rn^le inipertinents 
" break-in upon. our little vfcaiale tit^^ 
" teU^^ I ^nevir S\x Wi^am was out for 
the day, and gave ordm I fliould not be 
• at home to aj;iy. one; 

A^. Ibon asr ^e were quite by ourfdve s,' 

" " LprdJ" f^d, (he, /' I was naonftroufly 

" flurried jcomipg hither, for I met Mon- 

f^ i:ague in the Park, and coulid hardly get 

** clear ^f him— I was fearful he worrid 

"follow me here.** As (he firft mentioti- 

ed hi{n, I thought it gave me a kind of 

rig^ to aik heit fo«ne cj^eftiohs concerning 

that gei^lemao^ and the occafion of faer 

. ruptttr^ with him. Sha anfwered me very 

candidly — " To tell you the truth, my 

. ^' de^r La^ Stwky, it: is but lately I had 

^^ much idea tfaat it was oeceflary to love 

B z onc'i 



4 THE SYLPH. 

*• one*s hufband, in order to be happy in 
" marriage.** *^ You aftonifh me," I cried. 
" Nay, but hear me. Refleft how we 
" young women, who are born in the air 
** of the court, are bred. Our heads filled 
*' with nothing but pleafure — let the means 
** of procuring it be, almoft, what you 
" will. We marry- — but without any no- 
** tion of its being an union for life— 
** only a few years ; and then we make a 
^* fecond choice. But I have lately thought 
^^ otherwiie ; and in coniequence of thefe 
** my more ferious refle6Uon8,am convinced 
** Colonel Montague and I might malce a 
^* falhionable couple, but never a happy 
^^one. I ufed to laugh at his gaieties, 
^^ and fooliflily thought myfelf flattered 
^* by the attentions of a man whom half 
^* my fex had found dangerous ; but I 
** never loved him ; that I am now more 
** convfnced of than ever: and as torc- 
" forming his morals— oh ! it would hot 
** be worth the painsy if the thing whs 
"poffible. 

*^ Let the women be ever fo exemplary, 
f^ their condudt will have ho influence over 

"thefe 
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** thcfc profefied rakes 5 thcfc rakes upon 
^* principle, as that iniquitous Lord CheP 
^* tcrfield has taught our youth to be. 
** Only look at yourfelf, I do not mean to 
^* flatter you j what cfFedt has your mild- 
*^ nefs, your thoufand and ten thoufand 
•* good qualities, for I will not pretend to 
.** enumerate them, had over the mind of 
** your hufband ? None. On my con- 
" fcience, I believe it has only made him 
** worfe ; becaufe he knew he never Ihould 
** be cenfured by fuch a pattern of meck- 
** nefs. And what chance (hould fuch an 
** one as I have with one of thefe modern 
'" hufbands? 1 fear me, T (hould become 
** a inodtrn wife. I think I am not vain- 
•^'glorious, when I fay I have not a bad 
^^ heart, and am ambitious of emulating a 
*^ good example. On thefe confideratioqs 
*' alone, I rcfolved to give the Colonel 
** his difmiljiom He pretended to be 
** much hurt by my determination ; but 
** I really believe the Ipfs of my fortune is . 
^ his greateft difappointment^ as I find 
*• he has twa, if not more, miftrefles to 
*• confolc him." 

B3 rit 
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** It W0uld hardly be ftiir,'* faid I, " after 
"your candid .^dai^tiof), t» trail ^y part 
** in cfoefti0t^5 or eke I flwiild be tempted 
*' to alk yow, if you had really M tnher 
" motive for your rtjeftion df the Coio- 
" ners fuit ?" 

** You foTBtifiiize pretty clofcly,*Tettmi- 
cd Mifs FtticK, fekifhing •, ** bat 1 wiil 
** make no eonceaVments •, I have a trtM m 
*' my eye, with whom, I think, the longer 
" the union lafted, 'the happier I, at leaft^ 
•* Ihould be.^ 

•* Do I know the happy man ?*' 

" Indeed you do; and one of fome con- 
** fequencc too.** 

•* It cannot be Lord Biddulph ?** 

** Lord Biddulph !— -No, indeed 1 — not 
** Lord Biddulph,! affure your Ladyfhip 5 

though be has a title, but not an Englifti 
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To you, my dear Louife, I ufe no rc- 
ferve. I felt a fickiflinefs and chill all over 
me ; but recovering inftantly, or rather, 
1 fear, defirous of appearing unaffc(fted by 
what Ihe faid, I immediately rejoined — 
•^ So then, I may wifh the Baron joy of his ' 

!* conqucft.** 
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** €<int}«cftv" A fwwt fmrite, which b'areiy 
coAceatoA'my ftogionfii, accompanied tny 

''^ Whf (hoiild I be aflumcd of laying 
** I think the B^u^on the moft amiable man 
" in the wofld ? . though it is ^m lately I 
^ fasw oilowed his fuperior merit the pre- 
^ lefence; indemlii did not know fo much 
^ of him as i^iefain theft iew weeks I bavb 
^ hid opportiwirty/* 

•* Me ii ocftJiiniy very atniaMc/* faid I. 
^ But dtin't you think it very clofc ?" (I 
Ibtt' ifi.) " I believe I muft open the win- 
^ dtiW. fef a'litde air*. Purfue your pane- 
" gy^ic^ my dear Mifs Finch. I was rathef 
*^ ov^GOme by the t7armth 6f the day ; I . 
•* mi better how---pray proceied.** 

•* Wtfl theiH i^ is nx^t befcaufe he i& 
•* hartdfome tbit I give him this prefd- 
** ttnc&i for I 6a not know whether Mon- 
^* tAgue has not a finer ^effan. Obftrvei 
^^ I make this a doubt) for I thmk thofe 
*;* mark^ of the fmali-po^ give an addi- 
** tional cxptei&oa to his featurds* What 
^Tayyouv?" . .. 

** I atn niQ compiteilt judgcv" I anfwer- 
B 4 cdy 



S THE SYLPH, 
cd, '* but) in my opinion, thofe who do 
" moft juftice to Baron Ton-haufen, will 
** forget, or overlook, the graces of his 
** perfon, in the contemplation of the 
*' more cftimable, becaufe more pcrma- 
*' nent, beauties of his mind." 

" What, an elegant panegyrift you are 1 
^^ In three words you have comprized bis^ 
^^ eulogiiim, which I fliould have fpentr 
*' hours about, and not fb compleated af 
*.' laft. Bur the opportunity I hinted at 
** having had of late, of difcovering mpre 
" of the Baron's character, is this : 'I;wa*. 
" one day walking in the Park with fome 
" ladies ; the Baron joined us ; a well- 
** looking old man, but meanly drefled,- 
.•* met us ^ he fixed his eyes on Ton-hau- 
** fen ; he ftarted, then, clafping his hands 
^* togethert exclaimed with eagernefs^ ^ Ic 
•* is, it muft be he ! O, Sir ! O, thou 
** bcft of men P * My good friend,' faid 
" the Baron, while his face was crim- 
•' foned over, * my good friend, I am 
*^ glad to fee you in health ; but be more 
** moderate.' I never before thought him 
^* handfome ; but fuch a look of bene* 

" volence 
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THE SYLPH. 9 

^^ volence accompanied his ibfc accents, 
*^ that I fancied him fomethjng more than- 
*' mortal ' Pardon my too lively expref* 
** fions>* the old man anfwcred, ' but gra*- 
** titude — oh for fuch benefits! you, Sir, 
** may, and have a right to command my 
** lips ; but my eyes — my eyes will bear 
*' teftimony.' His voice was now al- 
^* moft chpaked with fobs, and the tears 
"flowed plentifully. I was extremely 
*^ moved at this fcene, and had likewife a 
** little female curiofity excited to dcvc- 
*^ lope this myftery. I faw the Baron- 
*^ wiihed to conceal his own and the old 
** man's emotions, fo walked a- little afide 
^' with him* I took that opportunity of 
** whifpering my fervanc to find out, if 
*^ poffible, where this man came from, and 
•^difcovey the ftate of this adventure. 
•* The ladies aipd myfelf naturally were^ 
" chatting on this fubjedr, when the Ba* 
*^ ron rejoined our party^ * Poor fellow,^ 
«* faid he» • he is fo full of gratitude for mj| 
*^ having rendered a flight piece of fervice* 
*^ to his fanuly, and faqcies he owes every^ 
^ bkffing in life to me, for having placed 
»5 i!twg 
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" two *or three of his children out in the 
*' world/ We were unanimous in prali^ 
•* ing the generoflty of the Baron, and 
*^ were making fome hard Tefleftions on 
•' the infrequency of fuch examples among 
** the affluent, when Montague came up ; 
•* he begged to know on whom we were 
" fo fevere j I told him in three words— 
** and pointed to the objeft of the Baron's 
•• bounty. He looked a little chagrined^ 
" which I attributed to my commenda- 
^ tiens of this late inftance of worth, as, 
•* I believe, I exprefled myfelf with that 
^generous warmth which a benevolent 
•*'aftion excites in a bre^ft capable of 
"feeling, and wilhing to emulate, fucli 
** patterns. Aftei* my return home, my 
" fervant toW me he had followed the 
** old man to his lodgings, which wefe in 
*• an obfcure part of -the' town, where he 
/* faw him received- tty a * womih' nearly 
^' his own age, a be^iitiftrl girl of eigh- 
*^ teen, and two little boysr. Jamrt, who 
" is really an adroit fellow^ farther faid, 
** that, by way of introdudton, he told 
•* them to whom he was fcrvaut 5 that 

rhis 
I 



THE SYLPH/ II 

'^ his lady v/fls attaGhed. to their yitereft 
^\ from fomeching the Baron had mcn'^ 
^^ tinned confrerning them, and had^ ta 
^^ darneft of her future intentiops, fent 
** them a half-guinea. At the name of 
" the Baron, the old folks lifted up their 
** hands and blefled him ; the girl blu(h« 
/' ed, and caft down her eyes^ and, faid 
** James, * I thought, my lady, (he feetned 
" to pray for him with greater fervour 
** than the reft/ * He is the nobleft df 
** men !* echoed the old pair. • He is in^ 
** dta?d !' fighed the yowng girl. * My hear e^ 
** my ladyi ran over ai: my eyes to fee She 
*' thunkfulneft of thefc poor people* Thejr 
*' begged me to make their grateful ac-* 
** knowledgments to your lady (hip for youf 
'* bowty, and hoped the worthy Barott 
** would eonyince you it w^% ftot throwtt 
** awa;^^ c^h bafe or foi'geiful folks/ James 
" wgs n6t farther in^uifitive about theii* 
*' affairs, judging^ vei'y prdperty, that I 
^^ fhould chufe to Hiake feme inquiries^ 
•••myfcjf; 

: " The next day L happened to meet the 
tt Baion^ at your boufe. I tinted to kin)'. 
B6 !*how 
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•* how much my curiofity had been excited 
•' by the adventure in the Park. . He made 
•* very light of it, faying, his fervices were 
** only common ones ; but that the object 
•* having had a tolerable education, his ex- 
** preffions were rather adapted to his own ^ 
** feelings than to the merit of the benefit. 
** * Ah! Baron, I cried, there is more in this 
** affair than you think proper to commu- 
*• nicate, I (hall not ceafe perfecuting you 
** till you let me a little more into it. I 
*^ feel myfelf intcrcfted, and you muft ob- 
•• iige me with a recital of the circum- 
" fiances j for which purpofe I will fet you 
•^ down in my vis-a-vis^ * Are you not 
** aware, my dear Mifs Finch, of the pain ' 
•* you will put me to in rdbunding my ownf 
** praifei — What can be more perplexing 
•** to a modeft man P * A truce with your 
** raodefty in this inftance,' I replied •, * be 
"y«/? to yourfelf, and g€nerouJ^ indulgent t(> 
** me.' He bowed, and promifed to gra- 
** tify rtiy dcfire. When we were feated, 
** * I will now obey you, Madam,'-iaid the 
** Baron. * A young' fellow, who was the 
^ lover of the daughter to the old man you 
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*' faw yefterday, was inveigled by fome 
^* foldiers to inlift in Colonel Montague's 
*^ regiment. The prefent tinies are fo cri- 
^* ttcal, that the idea of a foldier's life is 
•* full of terror in the breaft of a tender 
** female. Nancy Johnfon was in a ftate 
^ of diftraftion^ which the confcioufnefs of 
** her being rather too fevere in a latedif- 
" pute with her lover ferved to heighten, 
^^ as (be fancied herfelf the caufe of his 
** refolution. Being a fine young man of 
** fix feet, he was too eligible an objeft 
*' for the Colonel to wifti to part from. 
** Great interceflion, however, was made, 
*^ but to no tfk&r for he was ordered to 
*• joia the regiment. You muft conceive 
••^the diftrefs <rfthe whole family j the poor 
^ girl broken-hearted ; her parents hang- 
^* ing over her in aoguifh, and, ardent to 
•* reftore the peace of mind of their dar- 
** ling, forming the determination of com- 
^ ing up to town to folicit his difeharge 
^ from the Colonel. By accident I became 
^ acquainted with their diftrefied fituationi 
•* and, from my intimacy with Montague, 
^px>cure4 them, the hlefl^ng.they fought 
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for. . I have jsffiovided binxi.Mrkb a fitiall 
*^ plaec^ and mtdea triflidgadditton tiichef 
** potltiwii Xtey arie fliordy^ to4xr*naarmdJ 
^' and ofjcsovfrfe, I hopc» happy*- And nov?J 
'*' madacn»* he contioiicdi; ^ i h«vd acquic- 
*' ted myfelf of my engagement to you:* 
♦* I thanked him: hv h\i recitri, attd laid, 
*• • I doubted not his pferfurc was near ii 

V great As their$ > for td -a ihindliko hi^i 
** a benevolent adtion muft caitry a grcaf 
** reward with i*/ * H4pS^inefs and pka- 
** fure,* he anfwscredf ' wre both cocnpara^ 
** tive in fomc degree ; and W fed tberW 
«^io their nwft en^uifitte feiife nwuft btf 
*' after having beei> ^pfWtd ef- theta fot^ 
** ajkmg finf)er-^e fee::o«rl<lvfts {H)0e^d 
*^ of them :when ho^ had forfikjefi v^i 
^^ When f;he happit>€^pf n|aa deperti* ott 
^' relacive qbJis&Si he JfiW teffflqttMtljf Uap^ 

V fcfle to difeppoi«ttoe^t^: -J'J<4Vp,(j^^ 
** itibw I havcf fi^n iSvf j^ pf6fnr(!an,^ifch 
" I had built Bf>y fchpaifs.cMf ^icH|^,;fitik 
*' one rffer the othiet; no Wber Tefou?ctf 
** was then lefvbut.to*jeiJ^t€i«wiof0«rfr 
^* that 4i^qpfpineis iori^dter^^wht«b&ce had 
i* fpr ewf F^e«nwMd,|»x, eiUoJ&»«> lapd 

'* wheO' 
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** when I fucccedi I feel a pkafurc which 
'^ f or a moment prevents obtroding 
*^ thoughts from rankling* in my bofoai. 
** But I alk your pardon— I am too fo- 
" rioas— tho' my tile-h-tetes with the la- 
** dies arc ufually fo.* I told him, fuch 
** rcflcftions as his converfation g^ve rife 
'* to,' excited more heart-felt pleafure thart 
** the broadeft mirth could e*er beftow •; 
^' that / too was iertous^ and I hoped 
^^ ihould be a better wcmiat asriong, u i 
^* lived, from, the refolution I had formed 
^^ of attending, for the future, to the hap^ 
^ pinefs of o&ers moife than) i had d<>9ei^ 
" Here our coavecfatipatnddd,^for W5iar^ 
^^ rived at hils honfe^ vl vsem h^^ f^V^ 
*^ the ideaoof theJBaron artd If is rccicalf 
V which, 'th^ I gorrd him: credit for, I'di^ 
^* iiot impltctdy beikve, at tenlias Q? cii^ 
^ cumfianw, 4W! I.iiight<,ta.Jfilbfti$u:a«' 
^^ I was kepk iwakiog^.tbe iwhi»ie,li'^btj in 
** comparing thd fev<eval- pari^ o£^ the Bar« 
*^ roa's and Jantm^'ai aCGouQts«j';.In ihort, 
*^ the more I aiQunated, jthc mw^ I ;wa9 
*V convinced therdmah/oiofe ih i}t;.chasa th« 
t'^aroa had reveakii ^ asduMfntsieue 

!* being 
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^\ being an adlor in the play, did not ^ 
^* little contribute to my defire of poping 
^^ behind the curtain^ and having the whole 
•• drama before me. Accordingly, as foon 
** as I had breakfafted, I ordered my car- 
*' riage, and took James for my guide. 
*' When we came to the end of the ftrecr, 
^ I got out, and away I tramped to John- 
^ Ion's lodgings* I made James go up 
^' firft, and apprize them of my coming ; 
*• and, out of the goodnefs of his heart, 
*• in order to relieve their minds from the 
** perplexity which, iifferiortty always ex^ 
•* cites, James told them, Iwas^ the befl: 
*' lady in the world, and might,- for cha- 
^ rity, pafi for the BaronSs fifter. I heard 
^ this as I afeended the ftair-cafe. But, 
^ when* I entered,* I was really ftruck 
^ with tbe%ure of the young giri. Di- 
*• vefted of all orrtiqent— without the 
<^ aid of drefs, or any external advantage,- 
•* I think I never beheld a more beauti-^ 
^^ ful objeft* I apolofpzed for the abrupt- 
^ neis of my appearance amongft them, 
^ but addedf I doubted not, as a friend 
!! of the Baran's. and an enceurager of 

!! mcrit,^ 
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^ merit, I ffaouid not be unwelcome, I 
** begged them to go on with their feve- 
•* ral employments. They received me 
^^ with that kiiui of embarrlMItBent which 
^^ is ufual with pwph circumilanced as 
V.they ucp who fancy themfelves under 
^^ oblations to the affluent for treating 

V them with common civiMty. That they 
!f migfa^ recover their fpirits> I addrefled 
** myfclf to the two little boys, and 
^' emptied my pockets to amuie them. 

V I toki the good, old pair wl^ttheBa- 
\* ron . had rdated to me ; but fairly 
^^ added, > I did not bclkve he had. told 
'^ me all. the truth, which I attributed 
** to his delicacy. * Oh P faid the young 
** girl, * with the bcft and moft noble of 
*^ minds,: the Baron pofTefTes the great^ft: 
** delicvy ; but I need not teH you fo 5* 
^' you. Madam, I doubt not, are ac« 
^' quainted with his excellencies; and 
" may he, in you, receive. his earthly re- 
^' ward for the good he has done to us ! 
^* Oh, Madam I he has fayed me, both 
^^ foul and body^ but for him, I had 
" been the moft undone <^ all creatures. 
;! Sure he was our better angel, fent 

!* down 
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f downtoAaad&e»tedkva8laAd,d«fi(ruc-^ 

^ . ^' * Wonder ^lidt, JNIifltawit Rfifd thfe tfk^ 
•*:>tfcw, * at the iwciy^ 4rt)atd[IlMS ki tny' 
^. cfaild ; . grimcide'f$ cti|e libbft Imiifter of 

^ i«el the force.jdFiithe aidviafitttge^'iArede'^ 
*^ rl^e froiiv:tb«C/ nnntiqr fltmn^ )<^ 
f* God T ; v^hat ihkd iaoeti tsnr^ fotnAscn: it 
^ tthis tnoAaait, ihad we ndt ovedi titer de- 
^^ U^eraoae ibo die fistoo 1' ^ i iatlinotv &id> 
^M, * entirely acquaitnted.i^h thd; whofe 
^.^1 <ofi your &oty ; tbe Barob^ I boL cercain^ 
^^ coitccaled goeat ipdrt ^ i ttub & fliintld :be 
f* h»ppy to hear the particuiafe.* ♦. • •* 
^^ The ^old mm alfurcd me he had ^ 
*'' plea&re in jrecidng » taic ivdiidh re? 
i* flofited ib tnudi^ hoiioii^ on. idie Ba- 
** ran v * and left me/ fffifl ii«,'* in the 
" pride of tnf iiearl, Jet ^«i - add^ , no 
" difgrace on me or mine^ .foi^ Madswii, 
** poverty^ in th« :ey€ of' tint right"* 
^ judging! b no diigrace* Heaytta r^ 
^* my wknefe^ ' lo'rietir .n^indd- atl toy 
" lovely , ft>ajtioo; tili- by thktfl^was dtf^ 
•* privod of the rnirans of : reficwiiag my b^- 
!* loved family iironi their diftrcfs* ^ But 

•* what ' '^ 

■ 1 i ft ^ ■ — ■ — - — ^ 
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** wliai:, wouid riches have a>s^aflcd Me/ 
**- had itbe *cffil feefalteri mt from whfch* 
^ that godlike, matt ejptriciited us ? Oh V 
*^ Madat«, the wealth oif worlds could not^ 
*• haveicohvey^ one ray of ccwtifort ta^ 
*' my tieaftj iflc<yuld not have looked all 
*^ round toy family, arid faid, tho" we are 
*• -poor, 'we ar6 virtuous, my childf cik 

** It would be impertment*© trottbfe' 
^^ you, Madam, with a prolix accou^itof 
**- my parentage ar>d family. I was once ' 
** matter of a little charity-fchool, but' 
*• by unaV^idaMe misfortunes I loft it.' 
" My cideft daughter ^ho fits there,' 
*•" was tenderly beloved by a youiig man* 
*• in our village, whofe virtues would 
" have refled^d honour ch the moftelc-' 
•' v^ted chara^ef.^ She did ample jtfftke' 
•• to his merk. We looked forward to' 
" the ha^ hour that was to render 
*' our child fo, and had formed a thou- 
** fand little fchemes of rational delight, ' 
*^ to enEven our evening of life ; in one* 
** Ihort moment the fim of our joy was 
" overcaft, and promised" to fct in laftitig' 
!* night. On a fatal day, my Nancy was 

^ , « fccn 
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^* ken by a gentleman in the arnny» whor 
*^ was down on a viiit to a neighbour- 
?• ing fquire, my landlord; her figure at- 
;** traded his notice, and he followed 
*• her to our peaceful dwelling. Her 
" mother and I were abfent with a fick 
*^ re]ation9 and her protedor was out at 
*• work with a farmer at fome diftance. 
*? He obtruded himfelf into our houfe, 
*' and begged a draught of ale; my 
'^ daughter, whofe innocence fufpefted 
•* no ill, freely gave him a mug, of 
** which he juft fipped; then, putting 
" it down, fwore he would next tafte the 
•* neftar of her lips. She repelled his 
*' boldnefs with all her ftrength, which, 
** however, would have availed her but 
^' littlei had not our next-door neigh- 
^* bour, feeing a fine-looking man follow 
*^ her in, harboured a fufpicion that all 
" was not right, and took an oppor- 
^* tunity of coming in to borrow fomc- 
•* thing. Nancy was happy to fee her, 
•* and begged her to ftay till our return, 
** pretending fhe could not procure her 
!* what ihc wanted till then. Finding 

« himfelf 
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** himfclf difeppointedi Colonel Mon- 
** taguc (I fuppofc. Madam, you know 
% him), went away, when Nancy inform- 
** ed our neighbour erf his proceedings. 
** She had hardly recovered herfelf 
** from her perturbation when we came 
** home. I felt myfeif exceedingly ftlarm- 
*^ ed at her account ; more particularly as 
^' I learnt the Colonel was a man of in- 
^^ trigue, and propofed ftaying fome 
** time in the country. I refolvcd never 
^* to leave my daughter at home by her* 
•* fclf, or fuflfer her to go out without 
** her intended hufband. But the vigi- 
^^ lance of a ibnd father was too eafily 
^* eluded by the fubtilties o£ an enter- 
*^ prizing man, who fpared neither time 
** nor money to compafs his illaudable 
** Schemes. By prefents he corrupted 
** thai neighbour, whoie timely inter- 
•^ poiitbn had preferved my child in- 
" violate.. From the frieridfliip fhc* had 
** exprefled for us, we placed the utoiofl: 
^ confidence in her, and, next to our* 
** felves, intrufted her with the future 
'" welfare of our daughter. When the 
** out-pofts arc corrupted, what/^r/ can 

" remain 
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*' remain un^nd angered 2 It is-* I believe^ 

« *' a received opinion^ that more wamon 

/' are fcduced from the path o£ virt|pe 

** by their awn fcx>. than by ours* Whe- 

*' ther it. i$» that the unlimited faiih thoy 

./^ are apt to put in tb^ir own fex weakens 

**;the barriers of virtue, and rersders 

" them lefs powerfiil ag^inflr the at- 

.*^ tack%.ftf -the i?i^d« ,pr that,, fufpefiing 

"no fiftifteaj vdeYiSr,th9y thcpw offthdr, 

^* ftuard 9. i( is cejitaiA that an a^-tful 

. " an4 vieious^ wa«|]aa is. infinitely a. more 

:" tp bet drtadqd s:ainp»iQnj, than, the 

.*•' -jnc^; abwdojwi4cfii.berfi^.». |Th4& falfe 

. ^*' .fiii^ \)j^ 1^^0flf^;fia?ie^».tiiue to^mi- 

.>• fliftff'; tbp >pfl?fc»f of flat^iery 'to t-hc 

.•Vteode^,^nfui4>icioaB. daygjiter o£ in- 

*'',floqgHCQ. i What., fcqa^le. \&. ftee from 

" the.. feeds of vi^nity; ? And uaform- 

.-^ natc(lyt,;tbi% :b94 wop^an v«as but. too 

.** w^l verfed in thia5^eftrua:ive ^rt. She 

,** continually vi^s . introducing inftances 

^^ of handfame guls wha had made their 

- *' fortunes mcneiy from that ck cumftancc. 

•* That>,.tQ»b€^fu;^i the -yoMpgman^ her 

** ^ fweethearf^ . lad me^it . ; but . what a 

. " pity a perfon liLe her's Ihftuld he loft 

« to 
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♦* JSP ttic vforid ! Xha£,flj« hetoeyed the 
** Colcwl ta b€ too nwch a him of h^ 
^^ wwr |o fod^iCjB ai yojupg wocaw, though 
*^ he mi^^t l(i)(:ift <o divert timfctf with 
.*' ^EH. What a fifte c^pofitunity it 
" would 1:^ to- raifc her family^ like Pa*- 
'*• mk j^HWS i and a^coRdingjy placed 
^' in tihe band^ q£ . my cfeiW thofc per- 
" ni^iwasr voHiw^efe. M Ah ! Maj4«iiv Mfhat * 
-^^ *w9Dd|sp fii^h a^tigqes; flioald: pct^axl 
:** Qv«F lihe ignptani: tmad: ©f a young 
^' ruftk ! AJ^ ! ahcy funk te® d«ep, 
-** Nattcy feft h^BX to. difixrhftt the ho- 
^' .nQiU atiM^effufioos cif bee firftiimer^ 
t*^ hft$re^ '. Hia itengittge: ^asnicfifMd^: aftd- 
^'^ t^ liafciftim fp^ndfsit aadi aident but 
/* .di/hftftoivabk: inasintH of Mr. Bf-^, ih 
^' thci boi)ks bfAa-tt^^ettrion^. TaiigKt 
^*; «i dcfpiib fimplicitj^fliff .«« eafily led to 
/' '^i»rr^ti)ftl<QQlom>. fto^. phadifoK patddh' 
^/ :ftH'Xi lli«n^l»' fc«Wlirf«>* MjR pottc girPs 
*' tjftad^wM nowi coiwpleisly' tiicntdv to 
^^ fe^j Aicht^an AfiMOiffliflrd maat kneeling 
**! aj&. J)ec fr efc fui«g fq« fiaigivscnefs and 
"'^ . Mfmgt the! tiM)ftr r^&wd .evpteifiafis ; and 
vVrjdfiVaxj^ b^toi M: -a Gbddelki. that his 
.^' nvg|ic. d«Mfe i&ciD eei tbc^ lomit dregs 
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** of humankind. Oh! Madam, what 
*• have not fuch wretches to anfwer for I 
** The Coloncrs profcflSons, however, 
** at prefent, were all within the bounds 
" of honour. A man never fcruplcs 
" to make engagements which he never 
** purpofes to fulfil, and which he takes 
^' care no one Ihall ever be able to claim. 
" He was very profufe of promifesjjudg- 
*• ing it the moft likely method of tri- 
*• umphing ovej: her virtue by appearing 
** to rcfpcft it. Things were proceeding 
^' thus ; when, finding the Colonel's con- 
/* tinued ftay in our neighbourhood, I 
*^ became anxious to conclude my daugh- 
.** ter's union, hoping, that when he 
*' ihouid fee her married, he would en-^ 
^* tirely lay his fchemes afide ; for, 
^^ by his hovering about our village, 
' ^^ I could not remain fatisfied, or pre- 
^* vent difagt^eable apprchenficms arifing. 
^^ My daughter was too artlefs to frame 
*^ any cxcufe to protra£t her wedding, 
** and equally fo^ not to difcover, by 
*< her confufion, that her fenriments were 
^^ changed. My intended fon-in-law 
*^ faw too clearly thzt change i perhaps 

«« he 
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^ he had heard more than' I had. He 
*• made rather a too (harp obfcrvation on 
*• the alteration in his miftrcfs's features. 
•* Duty and refpeft kept her filent to me, 
^ but to him (he made an acrimonious re- 
•• ply. He had been that day at market, 
^* and had taken aioo free draught of ale. 
** His fpirits had been elevated by my iri- 
^^ formation, that I would that evening 
*• fix his wedding-day. The damp on my 
** daughter's brow had therefore a gfeater 
. •* cffea on him. He could not bK>ok her 
** reply, and his anfwer to h was a farcaf- 
** tic reflexion on thofe women who were 
*• undone by the red-coats. This touched 
•• too nearly ; and, after darting a look 
** of the moft ineffable contempt on him, 
** Nancy declared, whatever might be the 
" confequence, flie would never give her 
^* hand to a man who had dared to treat 
** heron the eve of her marriage with iuch 
^* unexampled infolence % fo faying, (he 
^* left the room. I was forry matters had 
*^ gone fo far, and wiflied to reconcile the 
^* pair, but both were too haughty to yield 
Vol. II. C !i!to 
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^' to the interceffioos I made ; and he left 
** us with a fixed refolution of making 
** her repent, as he faid. As is top com- 
^* mon in fuch cafes, the publiohoufe 
** feemed the propereft afylum for the 
•• difappointed lover. He there met with 
•* a recruiting fcrjeant of the Coloners, 
** who, we fince find, was fent on purpofe 
*• to our village, to get Nancy*s future 
^* hufband out of the way« The bait un- 
^^ happily took, and before morning he 
** was cnlifted in the king's fervicc His 
^* father and mother, half diftcafied, ran 
^* to OUT houfe, to learn the cauib of this 
^ ralh adion in their ion. Nancy, whofe 
** virtuous attachment to her £>rmer lover 
^^ had only be^ii killed to fleep, iiow fek 
" it rouzc with redoubled violence* She 
^* pi&ured to herfelf the dangers he was 
** now goir^ to encounter, and, accufed 
** herfelf with beii^ the c&afe. Judging 
•• of the influence (he had over the Colo- 
** nel, flie flew into his prefence j Ihe beg- 
" ged, (he conjured him, to^l^i^e the pre- 
-** cipiutc young foldier his difcharge. He 
g *'Xold 
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" told her, * he could freely grant any 
*^;thuig>ta her petition, but that ie was 
*: coo, miy^h jH^ntereft to remove the only 
^^ obftacle to his happinefs out of the way, 
*! for htm to \>c able to comply with her 
*' requpft/ ** However,* continued he, 
V* taking>her.h|ind, ' my Nancy has it in 
" her power to prefcrve the young man.' 
'^ • Oh !* cfied fhe, . * how freely would I 
** exert that power !' ^ Be mine this moment,' 
'' faid he, * and I will promife on my ho- 
" nour to difcharge him/ * By that fa- 
" cred word,' feid Nancy, * I beg you, 
•* Sir, to refleft on the cruelty of your 
•' conduft ton>e! what generous profef- 
" fions you have made voluntarily to me I 
" how finccrely have you promifpd me^ 
" your frien^ihip ! and does all this end 
*'at> a defign to render, mc the moft cri- 
" minal of beings ?* * My angel,' cried 
*^ the Colonel,^ throwii^g his arms round 
^^ her waift, and^ pre^g her hand to his 
** lips, ' giyc not fo harfh a name to my 
^V intenpoii#' No difgrace (hall befall you. 
^ You are aienfible girl ; and I need not» 
*^ I aask furc, tell you, that, circumftanced 
C2 ♦•as 
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^* as /am injife, it would be utterly im- 
^* pofliblc to nMtrpjr you. I acJore you ; 
•* you know k j do not then F4ay the fex 
*^ upon me, and treat me with rigour, 
** becaufc I have candidly confeflbd I can- 
** not Kve without you. Confcnt to be- 
^* ftow on me the p<^Ieflion of your 
^* charming perfon, and I will hide your* 
" lovely blufhes in my fond bofbm ; while 
*' you (hall whifper to my enraptured ear, 
" that I ftiall ftill have the delightful pri- 
*' vilege of an hu(bahd, and Will Parker 
•* fhall bear the name. This little deli- 
" cious private treaty fhall be known only 
" to ourfelves. Speak, my angel, or ra-' 
** ther let me read your wilHngnefs in 
** youi^ lovely eyes.* • If I have been 
^* filent. Sir,' faid my poor girl, * believe 
^ me, it is the horror which I feel at your 
•* propofal, which ftruck me dumb. But/ 
" thus calkd upon, let me fay, I Wefs 
•* Heaven, for having allowed' irte to fee 
** yourcloven-fbot, while'yet I can be out' 
** of its reach. You may wound me to 
** the foul, and (no longer able to conceat 
filler tears) yOu have tnoft forely wownd-* 

f'ed 
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^* ed mc through the fide of William ; 
** but I will never confent to enlarge him 
" at the price of my honour. We are 
*^ poor people* He has not had the ad* 
*' vantages of education as you have had; 
*^ but^ lowly as his mind is, I am con^- 
^ vtHced he would firft die, fajefore I ihouid 
" fufier for his fake^ Permit me, Sir^ to 
•* leave yoUf deeply afiefled with the 
^^ difappobtmencs I have fuftained; and 
^ more fot that in part I have brought 
^* them on myfelf/^ Luckily at this mo- 
^^ nient a fervant came in with a letter. 
*• * You are now engaged. Sir,* (he added, 
** ftriving to hide her diftrefs from thje 
" man. * Stay, young woman,* faid the 
*' Colonel, • I have ibmething more to fay 
** to you on this head.* * I thank you^ 
•* Sir,' laid (he, curtfcying, * but I wiJl. 
•• take the liberty offending my father, to 
f* hear what further you may have to fay 
•* on this fubjcd.* He endeavoured to 
** detain her, but (he took this opportu* 
•• nity of efcaping. On her return, (he 
^^ threw her arms round her mothePi 
^* neck, unable to fpeak for fobs. Good 
C 3 r God ! 
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•* God f what were our feelings on feeing 

" her diftrcfs ! dying to hear, yet dread- 

•* ing to enquire. My wife folded her 

** fpeechlefs child to her bofom, and in 

** all the agony of defpair befought her to 

•* explain this mournful filence. Nancy 

•' flid from her mother's incircling arms, 

** and funk upon her knees, hiding her 

•• face in her lap : at laft (he fobbed out, 

** * (he was undone for ever; her William 

** would be hurried away, and the Colonel 

-**, was the bafeft of men.* Thefe broken 

" fentences ferved but to add to cur dif- 

** traftion. We urged a full account j but 

" it was a long time before we could learn 

" the whole particulars. The poor girl 

*' now m^c a full recital of all her folly, 

•' in haviag liftened fo long to the artful 

" addreffes of Colonel Montague, and the 

" no lefs artTiil perfuafions of our perfi^ 

" dious neighbour ; and concluded, by 

*Mmploring our forgivenefs. It would 

•* have been the height of cruelty, to hav^e 

:" added, to the already deeply wounded 

/VNancy, We affured her of our pardon^ 

•* and fpoke all the comfortable things we 

.» ^ *< could 
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** could dcvife. She grew tolerabjy calm, 
" and we talked compofedly of applying 
'* to fonie pcrfons whom we hoped might 
" affift us. Juft at this junftyre, a con- 
*^ fufed noife made us run to the doof, 
•* when we beheld fomc foldiers marching* 
^* and dragging with them the unfortunate 
** William loaded with irons, and hand- 
*^ cuffed. On my haftily demanding why 
•• he was thus treated like a felon, the 
•• fcrjeant anfwered, he had been dc tefted 
*' in an attempt to defcrt; but that he 
** would be tried to-morrow, and might 
** efcapc with five hundred laflies ; but, if 
" he did not mend his manners for the 
** future, he would be fhot, as all fuch- 
** cowardly dogs ought to be-, and added, 
** they were on the march to the regiment. 
*' Figure to yourfelf. Madam, what was- 
" now the fituation of poor Nancy. Ima- 
*' gination can hardly pifture fo diftrefled* 
•'an.objcft. A heavy ftupor feemedi^i 
" take intire poffcffion of all her faculties. 
" Unlcfs ftrongly urged, (he never opened 
^ her lips, and then only to b?eathe out 
C 4 r the 
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" the moft heart-piercing complaints. To* 
*^ wards the mornings {he appeared In^ 
^^ clinable to doze ; and her mother lefi 
" her hed-fide, and went to her own* 
'* When wc rofc, my wife's firft bufincfs 
•* was to go and fee how her child fared j 
** but what was her g4»icf and aftonifii- 
** ment, to find the bed cold, and her 
*^ darling fled ! A fmall icrap of paper, 
*^ containing thefe few diftra^ted words^ 
** was all the information we coald gain : 
*^ * My deareft father and mother, make 
*• no inquiry after the moft forlorn of all 
*^ wretches. I am undeferving of your 
" Icaft regard. I fear, I have forfeited 
*• ttai of Heaven. Yet pray for me r 
** I am myfelf unable, as I (hall prove 
*• myfelf unworthy. I am in defpair v 
** what that defpair may lead to, I dare 
*• not tell : I dare hardly think. Fare- 
*• welK May my brothers and fifters re- 
*• pay you the tendernefs which has been 
** thrown away on A. Johnfon !' My 
** wife's fhfieks reached my affrighted 
**'ears; I flew to her, and felt a thoufand 

t^ confuting 
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^^ coafiiding paffions, whtle I read the 
** di^adful fcroli We ran about the yard 
•* and little fidd, every oiproent terrified 
*^ with the idea of feeing our beloved 
" child's corpfe; for what other inter- 
^* pretation could we put on the alarmkig 
^^ notice we bad received, but that to 
" deftroy hcrfclf was her intention ? All 
*^ our inquiry failed. I then fornaed tlw 
^' refolution of going up to London^ zw 
"r heard the regiment was ordered tcr 
**^ quarter* near town, and hoped there* 
*^ After ;a ffUitki^ fearch of ibme daySf 
" our ft'Cength, and what little money 
•• we had coUc^d* . nearly cxhaufted, it 
♦^pldafcdi the mercy of heaven to raife 
^^ uK up a friend ; one, ; who, like an an* 
*^ gcl» bellowed every comfort ripon us ; 
*^ in Jhorty all, comforts in one-^-our dear 
'^' wandereif : reftored her to us pure and 
^^ undefiled^ and obtained us the felicity 
^^ of looking forward to better daysi 
^^ But I ; will purfue my long detail witK 
•*^ foiwe method* and follow my poor 
*« diftreffcd : dwghier thro* all the fad 
^^ variety o£:wod. Hut waa doomed to en- 
!^ ootiflter;! . j^utoid ii^ thar» aa fpoii ai 
€5 "her 
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•* her mother had left her room, fhc rofe 

** and dreflcd hcrfclf, wrote the little 

** melancholy note, then ftole foftly out 

•* of the houfe, refolving to follow the 

•* regiment, and to prefcrve her lover 

^* by refigning herfetf to the bafe wiflies' 

" ctf the Colonel ; that (he had taken the 

^•. gloomy refoiution of deftroying herfelf, 

*^ as foon as his difcbarge was figned^, asr 

•* flie could not fupport the idea of living 

** in infamy. Without money, fhe fcl- 

*^ lowed them^ at a painful' dtftance, on 

'* foot, and fuftained hcrfclf from the 

•• fprings and a few berries ; Ihe arrived* 

** at the market- town where they were 

•* to take up their quarters; ^ikI the 

** firft news that ftruck her ear was, that ar 

** fine young fellow was juft then receive 

'* ing part of five hundred laQies for de- 

** fertion 5 her trembiing limbs juft bore 

♦* her to the dreadful feene ; fhe faw 

** the back of her William ftreaming 

" with blood ; Ihe heard his agonizing 

** groans ! (he faw — (he haai-d no more f 

^* She funk infenfible on the ground. 

*• The compaffion of the cmwi^ around 

tt bef) foopi'too. ibon> refiored <h6r to a 

!! fcnfe 
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" fenfc of her diffrcfs. The objcft of 
'• it was, at this moment, taken from the 
*^ halberts, and was conveying away, to 
" have fuch applications to, his lacerated' 
" back as Ihould preferve hit life to a* 
*• renewal of his torture. He was led' 
" by the fpot where my child was fup- 
•* ported; he inftantly knew her. VOh!' 
** NaiKry,' he cried, ' what do I fee ?" 
" * A^ wretch,* flie exclaimed, * but one 
**• who will do you jufticc. Gould my 
**' death have prevented this,. freely would 
** I have fubmittedto the moft painful.' 
** Yes, my William,. I would have. died> 
•* to have rcleafed you from thofe bonds^s 
** and tha exq\iifite torture I have beenr 
?*^ witnefs to ;; but the crueL Colonel iS' 
"deaf to intreaty 5; nothing bur my 
**. evcrlafting. ruin can preferve you/ 
*' Yet you (hall be prefervcd -, and heaven 
** will, I hope, have that mercy on my 
f* poor foul, . which, this bafeft of men 
•* will not flirw.' The wretches, who had 
** thecare of poor William, hurried him 
•*. aW"ay,,noF wouW fuffer him to fpeak. 
** Nancy ftrove to lun after them, but 
*♦ fcU a; fccoftd tinie, through weaknefs 
C 6 "and. 
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** and diftreis of mind Heaven fent 
*• amongft Ac fpeftators that bcft of 
*♦ tncnv the noblo-niindcd Baron. Avcrfe 
*• to fiich fccncs of cruel difciplinc, he 
*♦ came that way by accident: ; ftruck 
•* with the appearance of, my frantic 
*• daughter, he flopped to make fome^ 
•* inquiry. He flayed till the crowd had 
** diiijerfcd, and then addrefled himfcHF 
*• to this forlorn viftim of woe. Defpair 
•* had rendered her wholly unrcfcrved; 
** and fhe related, in few words, the 
^ unhappy relblutfon flie was obliged to 
«* take, to fecure her lover from a xepc- 
** tition of his fuffcrings. * If I will de- 
*• vote myfelf to infamy to Colonel 
•* Montague,' faid Ihe, * my dear VfiU 
•* liam will be rcleafed. Hard as the 
** terms are, I cannot refufe. See, fee !*^ 
*^ 0ie fcreamed out, ^ how the blood nms f ^ 
•* Oh ! flop thy barbarous hand !' She 
^* raved, and then fell into a fit again. 
** The good Baron intreated fomc peo- 
•* pie, who were near, to take c«-e of 
^ her. They removed the diftraded 
•* creature to a houfe in the town* where 
w fome comfortable things were given her 

V by 
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^ by aa apethecaryt which the care o£ 
^ the BarQD provided. 

^' By his indefarigaUie isduftry^ tKe- 
^ Baron difeovered the bafeft colliiHoir 
^ between the Colonel aad ferjeant > 
^* that, by the inftigation of the former^. 
^ the latter had been tampering with 
** the young recruit» about procuring 
^ his dift:harge for a fum of moneyt 
^ which he being at that time unable to 
^ advance^ the ferjeant was to connive at 
^^ his efcape, and receive the ftipulated^ 
** reward by: ifnftalments. This infamous 
** league was contrived to- have a plea ' 
** for tormenting: poor WiUiamj hoping^ 
** by that means, toeffcd the ruiii^ rf"- 
•* Nancy, The whole of this black 
*^ tranfadtion being unravelled, the Baron 
^* went to Colonel Montague, to whom 
" he talked in pretty fevcre tesms*- The 
^ Colonel, at fir(l; waa^ very warm, and ^ 
** wanted much to^ decide the affair^ as 
" he&id, in an honourabh^ way.^ Thc: 
^* Baron replied, ^ it was too S/bonauraMt^ 
^^ a piece of bufiaefs to be thus decided v 
*V that he went on fure grounds ^ that 
^l he would profeeute the ferjeant for 

" wilful 



3« THE S Y L F H. 

•* wilful and corrupt perjury ; and hdw^ 
*• honourably it would found, that the 
•* Colonel of the regiment had confpifed 
** with fuch a feHow to procure an inno- 
** cent man fo ignominious a puniftiment/ 
** As this was not. an affair of common 
•* gallantry, the Colond was ffearful of 
•* the expofure of it ; therefore, to hufli 
•* it up, fighed rhe difcharge, Pemitted 
•* the remaining inflidlion of drfcipline, 
•* and' gave a note of two- hundred pounds 
^ for the young people to begin- th^ 
** world with. The Baron gcneroafly 
** added the fame fum. I had heard my 
** daughter was' near town ; the circumi 
•* ftances of herdiftrefs were aggravated . 
** in the accounts I had -received, Pro- 
•* vidence, in pity to my age and infir- 
** mities, at laft' brought us together; 
" I advcrtiftd her in the papers-: and our 
•* guardian angel ufed'fuch means to-dif- 
** cover my lodgings; as had the defired; 
" effeftv My children are now happy;. 
^^ they were married -laft . week; O^eir ge- 
•* nerous protestor gave Nancy to -her 
** faithful William; 'We propofe leaving, 
** this place foon j and IhaW finifli^ out 

" days 
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^ days in praymg for the happincfs of our 
^ bciiefii6tor." 

• ** You wU fuppofe,**caminucd Mifs 
Finchi ** my dear Lady Stanley, how 
" much I was affcftedwith this little 
***• narratire. I left .the good folks with 
** my heart filled with rcfentment againff 
** Montague, and complacency towards 
** Ton-haufcn. You will Believe I did 
^ not hefitate lon^ about the difmiflion: 
^^ of the former •, and my frequent -con- 
^ verfations on this head with the lat- 
•* tcr has made him a very favourable 
•* intercft in* my bofom. Not that I have • 
^ the vanity tO' think he polTefRs any 
^ predile6tion in my favotrr ; but, till Kce 
*-• a man' I like as well as hirn, I wHl not 
**^ receive the addrcflcs of any one." 

We joHied in our commendation of 
the gcnerous^ Baron. The manner in 
which he difclaimed all praife. Mils 
Finch feidj ferved only to render him 
ftill morc^ praife- worthy i He begged her 
to keep this little affair a fecret, and par- 
ticularly from me. I afked Mifs Finch^ 
why he ftiould make that rcqueft ? ** I 
t* know not indeed," Ihc anfwered, " ex- 

!! cept 
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*^ cq>ttfaat, knowing Xwaa move jhitttltte 
*^ with you than any one bdid«, be might 
•* mention your' name by way of en- 
^* . forcings the reftri£tion«*' Sooa after this^ 
Mi& Finch took leave. 

Oh, Louila ! dare I^. even to your in« 
dulgent bofom, cmfide my fecret 
thoughts ? How did I lament not being 
in the Park the day of this adventure^ 
L might then have been the envied 
€cnfid(Mii of the amiable Ton-haufenr 
They have had frequent converfations 
in confequence. The foftnefs which the 
.melancholy detail gave to Mifs Finch's > 
looks and expreflions^ have deeply im^i^^ 
prefled the mind of the Barom Should 2 
I have (hewn lefs fcnfibility ? I have, in-- 
deed, rather fought to conceal the ten« 
dernefs of my fouU I have been con- 
(drained to do fo. Mifs Fioch has given 
her's full fcope, and has ri vetted r th© 
chain which her beauty and accomplijhr 
ments firft forged. But what am I doing ? : 
Oh ! . my fiftcr, chide me for thus: giving , 
loofe to fuch expreffions. , How much am 
I to blan>e ! How infinitely more prudent 
sa the Baron ! He be^^ that /, of all 

perfons^ 
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perfonsf Ihoi^ld not know his gcnerofity. 
Heavens f what an idea does that give 
birth to I He has feen^-^Oh ! Louill^ 
wiiat will become of nne, if he fhouM hare 
difcovered the ftruggles of my foul ? If 
he Ihould have fearched into the recefle^ 
of my hearty and developed the thin veil 
I fprcad over the feelings I have laboured 
inceflandy to ovoxomeJ He then^ per- 
haps, ^wifhed to conceal his excellencies 
from me, left I ihould be too partial to 
them. I ought then to copy his difcre-^^ 
tion. I win do fo i Yes, Louifa, I will 
4rive his image from my bo(bm ! I ought 
—I know it would be my inteceft to wifli 
him married to M\& Finch^ or any one 
that would make him happy. I am cuU 
l^aUe in harbouring the remoteft defire of 
his preferving his attachment to me. He 
kas had virtue enougk to conquer fo im-^ 
proper an attachment ; and, if improper in 
him, how infinitely mot'e fo in me f But I 
will dwell no longer on tifs forbidden 
fobjeft 5 let me fct bounds to my pen, as 
an earneft that I moft truly mean to do 
fo CO my thoughts. 

Think 
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Think what an enormous packet I IhaH 
fend you. Prefervc your affedijon for 
me, my deareft fitter ; and, truft to my 
afleveratiens, you (hall have no caufe t^ 
blulhfor 

JULIA STANLEY. 



LETTER XXVIL 
To Mifs Grsnvill£. 

THIS morning I difpatched to An- 
dcrton*s Coffee- hoiife the moft. ele- 
gant ^cket in hair that you ever faw. May 
I be permitted^to fay thus much, when the 
defign was all my own f Yet, why not giye 
myfelf praife when I can i The locket is 
in the form and (Ize of that bracelet I lent 
you ; the dcyice, an altar, on which is 
infcribed thefe words, Xo Gratitude^ an 
elegant figure of a. -woman making aa 
offering on her knees, and a winged che- 
rub bearing the incenfe to heaven. A 
yarrow plait of hair, about the brcad?h« 
of penny ribbon, is faftened on each fide 
tlie locket,, near the top,, by three dia«- 

monds^ 
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mondsj and United with a bow of dia- 
monds, by which it may hang to a ribbon* 
I aflbre you, it is exceedingly pretty^ > I 
hope the Sylph will approve of it. I for- 
get to tell you, as the hair was taken from 
my head by your dear hand before I mar- 
ried, I took the fancy of putting the ini- 
tials L G. inftead of L S. It was a whim 
that fcizcd me, becaufe the hair did never 

belong to I. S. 

Adieu! 



BETTER XXVIII. 
From the Sylph to Liady Stanley. 

WI L L my amiable charge be ever 
thus encreafing my vcneratioa, 
my almoft adoration of her perfeftions ? 
Yes, Julia ; Hill purfue thefe methods* 
'ind my whole life will be too confined 
a period to rendfer you my acknowledg- 
ments, lis beft ferviccs have, and ever 
fhallbe, devoted' to your advantage. I 
'have no pther'^bufineft, and, I am furc, 
no other pleAfure, fn this world, thm to 
watclt over your StteVeft ;* and, if I fhould 

at 
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at any time be fo fortunate as to have 
procured you the fmalleft fliarc of fell* 
€ity» or faved you frptii the mkiuteft in- 
quietude, I fhall feel myfelf amply re- 
paid ; repaid ! where have I learnt fo cold 
an expreliion i from the earth-born fons- 
of clay ? I ihall feel a bliis beyond the fen* 
iacion of a mortal f 

None but a mind delicate a$ your ow(v 
can form an idea of the fentitticntal jof I 
experienced on feeing the letters I. G. on 
the moil elegant of devices* an emblem> 
of the lovely giver ! There was a purity^ 
a chaftenefs of thought, in the defign, 
which can only be conceived ^ all expref^* 
fion would be faint j even my Julia can- 
hardly define it. Wonder not at my* 
boundlefs partiality to you. You knov^. 
not, you £ee not> yourfelf, as I knew and 
fee you. I pierce through the reccf0es of 
your foul j each fold expands itfelf to my 
eye i the ftruggles of your mind are open 
to my view j I fee how nobly your vir- 
tue towers over the involuntary tribute 
you pay to concealed merit But be not 
uneafy. Feel not huimiliatedt that the 

fecret 
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fecfet of your mind is (jifcovered to me* 
Heaven Saes our thougbts, and r^d^ our 
h^9Tts ; fue know it ; but fieel no ^eftraint 
ttmf^Tom. CmiMcr me as^ Heaven^s 
a^ntt and be not difmajred at the idea of 
having a window in your breaft, when 
<ffAy the fincereft, the moft dUinterefteii 
<|f ]FOi]p friends, is allowed the privilege 
of kioking through it;. Adieu t May the 
bH^Q: above (thy only fuperiors), guard 
fou from ill ! So prays yow 

SYLPH- 



: LETTER XXIX; 

To the Sylph. 

TH O UGH encouraged by tlie 
Gommendations of my Sylph, I 
ti^t»ble when you tell me the moft retir- 
ed fecrets of my foul are open to your 
view. You fey you *av©feen its ftrug* 
gles. Oh I that you iloo^ have feeo 
tbeml CouW I^be affwed> that one e^/i^f 
b yet a ftranger \o thofe ftruggles, I 
(hroM fdtl no more'^itaimiKated (thougli 
o that 
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that word is not fufliciently ftrong to ex- 
preis my meaning), than I do in my con- 
feflSons to Heaven ; becaufe I am taught 
to believe, that our thoughts are involun- 
tary, and that we are not anfwerable for 
them, unlefs they tend to excite us to evil 
adions. Mine, thank God I have done 
me no other mifchief, than robbing me of 
that repQ/e^ which, perhaps, had I been 
bleft with infenfibilrty, might have been 
my portion. But a very large (hare of 
infenfibility niuft have been dealt out to 
me, to have guarded me from my fcnfe . 
of merit in one perfon, and my feeling no 
afflidion at the want of it in another, that 
ether too, with whofe fate mine is una- 
voidably connedcd. I muft do myfelf 
that juftice to fay, my heart would have 
rea)ained fixed with my handi had my 
hufband remained the fame* Had be 
known no change, my afiedtions would 
have cet)tered in Jiim ; that is, Libould.h^ve 
paffed through life a duteous and obferv- 
aot partner of his cares] a^d ple!a(ures. 
When I married, I had oever loved any 
Imt my own reiation^^ indeed I had feeii 

no 
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ino 4^m to love« The language, and its 
emouons, were equally ftrapgers to Qiy ears 
or heart. Sir William Stanley was the firft 
noan who ufed the one, and copfequently, 
in a bofom (o young and inexpenenoed as 
mine, created the other. He tdd me,, he 
loved. I bluihed, and felt confufed ; un- 
happily, I conftrued thefe indications of 
felf-love into an attachment for bim. Al* 
though this bore but a fmall relation to 
lovcj'yet, in a bread where virtue and a na- 
tural tendernefs refided, it would have been 
fufEcient to have guar0e4 njy heart from 
receiving any other irppre^n. He did To, 
till repeated flights apd if r^gnUfitjes on one 
hand, and on the other all the^vjrMfls and 
graces that can adorn. find beautify the 
mind, raifed a confli£t;in.mjs bofoip, that 
has; dcftroycd my .peace^jand hivt>my.cpn* 
ititui^on. I have a beloved fifter, who dei* 
felrves all the afie6kion I betr hiv; fcom her^ 
I have concealed nothing-} ^She^b^s. read 
every fecret of my* heart Sffoff, wh?n I 
wrote to her, refcrye w*s b^fii^d jfrft» 
my pen. , This, un^or^ufftte jfficdj^£t^fu 

whjch, biclieve^nie, 1 l^v^.frQiiij tb^ %)l 

combated 
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combated with all my force, has giv«D my 
Loutfa, who has the tendered foul, the ut* 
moft uneafineis. I have very lately afTtired 
her, my reftdvea to conquer this fatal at-* 
tachment are fixed and permanent. I doubt 
(and (be thinks perhaps) I hare too often 
indulged niyfelf in dwelling \ipon the dan- 
gerous fubjeft in my frequent letters. I 
have given my word I will mention him 
no more. Oh ! my Sylph ! how has he 
rifen in my efteem from a recent ftory I 
have heard ot him ! How hard is my fate 
(you can read my thoughts, fo that to en- 
deavour to (blfCQ the expreflion would be 
needled), ihst. I am conftrained to obey 
the man I can neither love nor honour ! 
8uid, alas I love the man, who b not, nor 
can be, any tiling to me. 

I have vowed to my fifter, myfelf, and 
now to ycRj, that, however hardly treat« 
ed, yet virtue and reditude (hall be 
Biy guide. I arrogate no great merit to 
tnyfelf in ftill preferving myfelf un- 
fainted in this vortex of folly and vice.* 
Vh- one Mis ^ at once i and I have 
HO' temptation^ to da fo. The m>i 

eftccii 
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cftecm above all other* h fuperior to 
all others. His manners refined, gene- 
rous, virtuo^js^ Rurfiatte V oh! when 
fhall I fill the catalogue of his exceltent 
qualities ? He pays a deference to me, 
at leaft ufed to doy becaufe I was not tine- 
ttrredwith the licentious falhiort of the 
times \ht would lofe that efteem fcrmc^ 
wefe' I to adt without decency and dif- 
ctetiori ; and I Hope I know enough 
of my heart, to fay, 1 (hould no longer 
feel an attachment for him, did he coun- 
tenance vice. Alas! what is to be in- 
fdrred from this, but that I fhall carry 
this fatal preference with me to the 
grave ! Let ihe, however, defcend to 
;7, without bringing difgrace on myfelf, 
Ibrrow on my beloved relations, . and 
repentance ' on my Sylph, for having 
thrown away his counfels on an ingrate ; 
and I will peacefully retire from a worlcj 
for whofe pleafures I have v€ry little 
tade. Adieu. 



y«i.IK 1> LET- 
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LETTER XXX: 

To Lady Stanley. • .. ., 

My deareft Sifter, 

T is with infinite pleafurc I receive 



I 



your prom ife, of no longer indulging 
your pen with a fubjeft which has too 
much engaged your thoughts of late ; a 
pleafure, heightened by the affurance, 
that your filence in future fliall be an 
earneft of banilhing an image from your, 
idea, which I cannot but own, from 
the pidlure you have drawn, is very 
amiable, and, for that reafon, very 
dangerous. I will, my Julia, emulate 
your example ; this fhall be the laft. 
letter that treats on this to-be-forbidden 
theme. Permit me, therefore, to make 
fome comment on your long letter. Sure 
n^ver two people were more ,* Ilropgly 
contralled than the Baron and the Co-' 
Idnel. The one feems the kincily fun, 
cherilhing the tender herbage of the 
field; the other, the blafting mildew, 
breathing its peftifcrous venom over 
every beautiful plant -and flowcfj: .I|p.w- 

ever. 
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ever, do you, my love, only regard 
them as virtue and vice perfonified ; 
look on them, as patterns and examples 5 
view them in no other light ; for in no 
ether can they be of any advantage to 
you. You are extremely reprehenfible 
(I hope, and believe, I fhall never 
have occafion to ufe fuch harfli language 
again) in your ftriftures on the fup- 
pofed change in the Baron's fentiments. 
You abfolutely Teerri to regret, if not 
cxprefs anger, that he has had virtue fuf- 
ficient to refift the violence of an im- 
proper attachment. The efforts he has 
made, and my partiality for you fup- 
pofes them not to have been eafily made, 
ought to convince you, the conqueft 
over ourfelves is po(fible, though often- 
times difficult. It is, I believe, (and I 
may fay I am certain from my own ex- 
perience) a very miftaken notion, that 
we riourifti our affliftions, by keeping 
them to ourfelves. I faid, I know fo ex- 
p€r4mentally. While I indulged my- 
fdf, and your tendernefs induced you 
to do the fame, in lamenting in the 
mofl pathetic language the perfidy of 
D 2 Mr. 
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Mr* Montgomery aid Emily Wingrove, 
1 incretcTcd the wouDds which that per-- 
Jidy occafi&iied ; but, when I took the 
reiblution of never mentioning their 
iwnesy or ever fuiFering myfelf to dwell 
on former fcencs, burning every letter 
J had received frpra cither; tboogh 
tbefe effi)rts coft toQ floods of tears, and. 
stiany Uecplefs nig;hc$, yet, in time* my 
reflediona lofl: much of their poignancy ; 
and r chiefly at(ri|bute \t to my fteady 
adherence to my luudable refolution. 
He dcferved not my tenderncfs, even if 
only becauft he was married to anather. 
This i? the firft time 1 have fuflfered my 
pen to whtev bis nac^iK fioce that deter- 
foinationi oor does be wm ever mix 
with my thoughts unlefs by chance,, and 
then quite as an indififerenc perlcin. I 
have recalled his idea for no other 
rcafon, thaja to convince you, that, al- 
though, painful, yet felf-conqueft is at- 
tainable*. You will not think I am en* 
dued with lefs fenfibility than you are; 
and I had long been authorized lo in- 
dulge my attachment to this ingrate^ 
and bad long been cruelly deceived into 

. 4 belief. 
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4 bclkf, that Ws regard was ccjual to 
mine ; while, from the firft5 you could 
have no b^ to lead you cm by flowery 
footfteps to the confine! of ^Jippoint-- 
tiHnt md deffair ; for to thoie goab doe« 
that fallacious phantom too frecjuently 
lead. You ctivy Mifs Finch the diftincw 
ttOn which accident induced the Baron to 
pay her, by making het his coff^danie. 
Had you been on the fpot, it is poffible 
you might have fliared his confidence y 
but, believe trre, I am thankful to Hea- 
ven, that chaticc threw you not in his way;, 
with your natural tendernefs,^ and your 
unhappy predfieAion, I tremble for what 
might have bem the confeqaence of fre- 
quent converfations, in which pity and 
cqmpalTion bore fo large a fhare, as per-i^ 
haps might have fuperfedcd every other 
confideration. I wifh from my foul, and 
hope my Julia will foon join my wiJh, that 
the Baron may be in earneft in his at* 
tentiiwi to Mifs Finch, I wifli to havij 
him married, that his engagements may 
increafe, and prevent your feeing him 
fo often as you now do, for undoubted!]^ 
D ^ jour 
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your difficulty will be greater 5 but con- 
fider, my dear Julia, your triumph will 
be greater likewifc. It is fometimes harder 
to turn one's eyes from a pleafing obje<£}: 
than one's thoughts ; yet there is nothing 
which may not be atchieved by refolution 
^nd perfevcrance ; both of which, I ques- 
tion not, my beloved will exert, if it be 
but to lighten the oppreffed mind of her 

faithful 

LOUISA GRENVILLE. 

LETTER XXXL 

To the Sylph. ^ 

WI L L my kind guardian candidly 
inform me if he thinks I may 
comply with the defire of Sir William, 
in going next Thurfday to the mafquerade 
at the Pantheon ? Without your previous 
advice, I would pot willingly confcnt. 
Is it a diverfion of which I may partici- 
pate without danger? Though I doubt 
there is hardly decency enough left in this 
part of the world, that vice need wear a 
malk 5 yet do. not people give a greatet* 
^ . fcope 
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fcope to their licentious inclinations while 
under that veil ? However, if you think 
r may venture with fafety, I willindulgc 
my huiband, who feems to have fet his 
mind on iny accompanying his party thi- 
ther. Mifs Finch has promifcd to go if I 
go ; and, as fhe has been often to thofe 
motley meetings, aflures me fhe will take 
care of' me. Sir William does not know 
of my application to that lady % but I 
did fo, merely to gain time to inform you, 
that I might have your fanftion (or be 
juftificd by your advifing the contrary), 
either to accept or riejeft the invitation. 

I am ever your obliged, 

J. S. 

LETTER XXXIL 

From the Sylph. 

WHEN the face is maflced, the mind 
is uncovered. From the condudt 
and language of thofe who frequent maf- 
querades, we may judge of the principles 
of their fouls. A modcft woman will 
D 4 blufti 
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bfulh in the dark > ^nd a (P4n of jidnew 
would ibprQ to ^fe /expr^$|oyi|s ^l^Ue bfr 
^ hind a vbpr, wKid? h^ ivPM^fl wt Qpwljr 
avow in thff ^(fe of dpy. A, roa^««r«4^ 
is then tljic ^iftcrioo, t)jr which yw 
ihould form youv opinion of peoples 
and, as I believe I have before Qbferv«4 
to my Jpliat tt^t female compwoo? im 
cither the iafipft or »oft dangcrows 4ff syiy, 
you may make thi^ trial, whether M\fy ^f 
is, or is not, one m whom y^m way con* 
fide. When I fey ^^;^^^^ I wppld npt; 
be underftood tha? you fljpujd i^ajcp »« 
unlimited cQnfiiden^e in her i tb^rp i^ qo) 
occafion to lay our hearts bare to the 
jnfpefkion of all our intimates ; we 
ihould leflen the compliment we mean 
to pay to our particular friends, by de- 
Aroying that diftiaguifliing mark; But 
you want a female cotppanion* Indeed, 
,.^ for your fake, I fliould wifh you one 
?- older than Mi& F. and a married wo-- 
mm s yet, unlcfs fhe was very prudent, 
yw had better be the Uadip than the /ai^ 
therefore, upon the whole, perhaps uri^^ 
as well as it is, 

I fliall 
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I fliall never enough admtre your ami- 
able condefcenfion, in alkmg (in a mannec) 
my permifTion to go to the Pantheon. Ancf 
at the ftme time I feel the delicacy of ypqr 
fituation, and the t&£t it muft have on 
a woman of your exquifite fenfibility, to* 
be conftraincd to appeal to another in an^ 
article wherein her huiband ought to be 
the propereft guidie. Unhappily for you,. 
Sir WilUam will find fo many engage^* 
mencst^ that the prote&ion of his wife muft 
be left either to her own difcretion, or to* 
grangers. But your Sylph, my Julia^ 
will never defert you. You requeft my 
leave to go thither. I freely grant that,, 
and even more than you deHre^ I will 
meet my charge among the motley groupe. 
I do not demand a deicription of your 
drefs i fbr^ oh F what difguife can conceal^ 
you from him whofe heart onfy vibrates 
in union with yooars ? I will not inform 
you how I fluilL be habited that night, aa 
I have not a doubt but that I fbaU ibon 
1^ dtfcovered by you, though I Ikall be 
jnviilble to all befide.. Only you will fea 
'm^4 and I, of courie, &all only ktyou y 
D. 5 you> 
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Yfou, who arc all and every thing in this 
world to your fdthful attendant 

SYLPH. 

To the S Y L p H. 
LETTER XXXIII. 

WILL you ever thus be adding to my 
weight of obligation ! Yes ! my 
Sylph ! be ftill thus kind, thus indulgent ; 
and be aflured your benevolepcfe:ihilf -He 
riepald* by"' my fteady : adherence to your 
virtuous counfel. Adieu ! Thurfday is 
eagerly wilhed for by your's* 

. J.S. 

L EvT T E R XXXIV. 

To Mifs G R E N V I L L E. 

ENCLOSED my Louifa will find 
fome letters which have pafled be- 
tween the Sylph and your Julia. I *have > 
fent them, to-inform you of my being 
prefent at a mafquerade, in compliance 
with the tafte of Sir William, who was 
yery defirous of my exhibiting myfelf 

there. 
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there. As he has of late never intimated 
an inclination to have me in any of his 
parties till this whim feized him, I thought 
it would not become me to refufe my 
confent. You will find, however, I was 
not fo dutiful a wife as to pay an im- 
plicit obedience to his mandate, without 
taking the concurrence of my guardian 
angel on the^ fubjeft. My dear, you 
muft be firft circumftanced as I am (which 
Heaven forbid !), before you can form 
an idea of th& fatisfadion I felt on the 
aflurances of my Sylph's being prefent. 
No words can convey it to you. It 
feemed as if I was going to enjoy l:he^ 
ultimate wifh of my heart. As to my. 
drefs, I told Sir William I would leave 
the choice of it to him, not doubtiiig^ 
in matters of elegant tafte, he would be 
far fgperior to me, I made him this 
compliment, as I have been long convinc- 
ed he has no other pleafure in poflefling 

-me, than what is excited by the admira- 
tion which other people beftow on me* 

'Nay, he has faid, unlefs he heard every 
bO^ fay his wife was one of the hand- 

' • D 6 fomcft 
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ftKaeft women at courts be would never ful^ 
fcr her to^pp^ar (her^ or aiiy where elfe. 
Tb^( I ttkigbt da qredit to his taftc» I 
^u to be ipoft (uperbiy brilUant ^ and 
5ir William d^fired tQ fee n^ jewels, Re 
obj^^iie^ t9 ^beir maimer of being fet, 
^Q«gh tbey weie quiw njew-donc when 
lie married. 5ut now tbefe were deleft- 
qible) borrrdly ^«/r^, and fo barbaroaOy 
?n;iqye, that I cjould. Qftly appew ai Rem- 
Iprandt's Wife, Qr fonpe ftiqb reKc of an* 
ckw biftory, As I had promHed to be 
gm(^4 by hip>4 J acquired in what I 
iJiought a very in»c<;effary expence ; b« 
w^ much laughed a^ ^hct^ I ^xpre^d 
Oiy anja^enicni: at the jeweller^s fajiag tfee 
fettiirg would cpn^e ^ aho^t iwQ hundred 
pounds. This i|s \m^ worth while f^r m 
^Y^^iwg*^ %pipftjn»e9tiL lor they are 9QW 
in fucb wUn^f^al fQra^s, that they wMI 
be fcarcc 6t for wy other puf pofe. Aa4 
oh I my I^Quifa f dq yoi^ n^l think I w^ 
cut to the foul whep I had this pai)^ 
reflexion to make^ xbfit spaoy ^oneft and 
indulitriQm tradeftneo are every day dm- 
ning for tb«ir ^a3vful d8«i»ndfc while- we 

are 
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are thw duowiag away buDdreds after 
hundreds* without afl^ding the leaft heart-* 
felt fatisfad^ion ? 

Well, at laft my drefs wa$ completed •, 
ll^ut what charader I afiUmed I know not» 
vnlefa I wa$ the epHooie of the folly of 
this world. I thought myfelf only aa 
agent to fupport all the frippery and fioery 
of TaviftQck^firut \ but, however, I re- 
ceived mai^y compliments on the iigure \ 
made ; and (oiyi^ people c^ the firft fa^ 
fcion pronounced me to be quite th^ 
thing. They fay, one may believe tb^ 
womei) when th^ praife one of their own 
fex \ and Mi& Finch faid,, I bad coyatrived 
to heighten and imp^rove every charm with 
which Nature had endowed me. Sir Wil^ 
liam feemed to tre^ or air^ to fee and 
bear the cammeodatkm^ whkh were la* 
vl&ed on me from all fides. Ta a man 
of his ta#e,,lKCiQ» no o^^ofe thaci any fafbion* 
jable piece of furniture or new. et^uipage \ 
^ri what: will con^^ oearei o^r i4ea of 
things, a beautiful profpe^, which a man 
fancies he fhall nevei: be ti^ed of behold- 
4i%v dpd thcrefiwe builda likiii^lf ap houfe 
. 9 % within 
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within view of it j by that time he is fixed, 
he hardly remembers what was his motive, 
nor ever feels any pleafuretut in pointing 
out its various perfeftions to his guefts ; 
his vanity is awhile gratified, but even 
that foon lofes its gout ; and he wonders 
how others can be pleafed with objefts 
now grown familiar, and, confeguently, in- 
different to him. But I am running quite 
out of the courfe. Suppofe me now drelT- 
cd, and mingling with a fantaftic groupe 
of all kinds of forms and figures, ftriving 
to difengage my eyes from the throng, to 
fingle out my Sylph. Our ufual party 
was there; Mifs Finch, Lady Barton, a 
diftant relation of her's, the Baron, Lord 
Biddulph, and fome others •, but it was 
icopoffible to keep long together. Some-- 
times I found myfelf with one •, then they 
were gone, and I was tete-a-tete with fome- 
body elfe ; for a good while I obferved a 
mafk, who looked like a fortune-teller, 
followed me abouti particularly when the 
Baron and Mifs Finch were with me. I 
thought I muft fay fomething, fo I afked 
him if he would tell me my fortune. ** Go 

** into 
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^* Hito the next room," faid he, in a whif- 
per, " and y(5u (hall fee one more learned 
*' in the occult fcience than you think ; 
^* but I fhall fay no more while you are 
** furrounded with fo many obfervers." 
Nothing is fo eafy as to get away from 
your company in a crowd : I flipped from 
them, and went into a room wJiich was 
nearly empty, and ftill followed by the 
conjuror. I feated myfelf on a fopha, and 
juft turned my head round, when I per- 
ceived the moft elegant creature that ima- 
gination can form placed by me. I dart- 
ed, half-breathlefs with furprize. *' Be not 
*' alarmed, my Julia," faid the phantom, 
(for fuch I at firft thought it) " be not 
*' alarmed at the appearance of your 
** Sylph." He took my hand in his, and, 
prefling it gently, fpeaking all the while in 
a foft kind of whifper, ** Does my amiable 
** charge repent her condefcenfion in teach- 
** ing me to believe fhe would be pleafed 
*' to fee her faithful adherent ?" I begged 
him to attribute my tremor to- the hurry 
of fpirits.fo new a fcene excited, and, in 
partj. to -the pleafure his prcfence afforded 

xne» 
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mc. But» before I proceed, I will defcribe 
bis drefs : his figure in itfelf feems the 
moft perfed I ever faw ; the fincft har^ 
mony of (hape ; a waiilooat and breeches 
of Giver ti0ue» exaiftly fitted to his body i 
bufkins of tl^ fame, fringed, &c. ; a blue 
filk mantle depending from one (houlder^ 
to which it was fccured by a diamond epau* 
ktte, falling in beautiful folds upon the 
ground*, this robe was ftarred all over with 
plated filver, which had a moft brilliant ef* 
ft& ; on each fhoulder was placed a tranf-r 
parent wing of painted gauze, which look* 
ed like peacocks feathers \ a cap, fuitabk 
to th.e whole drefe, which was certainly the 
moft elegant and beft contrived that can» 
be imagined. I gazed on him with the 
moil perfeft admiration. Ah ! how I long- 
ed to fee his face, which the envious maik 
concealed- His hair hung in fportive 
j-iaglcts*, and juft careleisiy red rained from, 
waadering too fax by a white ribband*^ 
In (horr, the moft luKurrant fancy could 
hardly create a more captivating objciSfc. 
When my aftoniflvmcnt a little fubfded^ 
I found utterafnce* [* How is it poffible 

!* I ihould 
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^ ^ (t^\44 J?e fa gw»l: ft favourite of for- 
" tune dfi tQ in«^reft.yo*i i$ my wel£aff ?** 
^* We h«y:e (P4i:b <>W fa(k foiled us,*' he 
su^wtxc^i " ff^Bi ..the tcgifloing of the 
." wqtW, md. it v«« nay liappy privilege 
'•* tp iN^itfch py^r your cjcftbiy." ** I fpeak 
^^ to yw ift$ a ffiiant'' f^^id ii - b^ you 
*V«)fwQr only its $ Sylph/* 
;•' B<tlm9 pm'' b^it^pHed, >^ it is the 

** Kjiv/eft ^yftlf pf noy ftcliogft %^ a •mi^ 
^^ ^r I ihould hn ioo fnuch ena^oyredt^ 
^» \k fe^ vi(;c»b|c |» you ; I feqt .my «ye« 
^•|p.$i* l»fi«WWiPf y4Mr fwfMi ?wfcicli 

V rid .>Qf9B^, ^ wly *W0w myfelf the 
U fr^e cootpnjpj^joa of yo^r iotjerio^ per- 
*• fe4lioo3» . There your virf ufg feciire^ me^ 
*' ?ip^ repder^ my at^^hfiwit 9^ poxfi . as 
** ynur own pure br^ft. I. oqmW wti 
*^ bowwer, rcfift thfe op|)prtunity of pay- 
** iag tpy per foaal //o^apV to you, wd yet 
•• l&ei fioo fe«fibly I iMl l?c 4 fufferef 
•' fr^rn aiy ipdu^gencej jbut I will o?ver 
"forget that I gtn pl^ed /pver you as 
^Vypurguardianrangpl #wd grot^iaor, and 

.^•that 
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'• that my folc bulinefs on earth is to fe- 
*^ cure you from the wiles and fnares 
" which are daily pra^ifed againft youth 
" and beauty. What does my excellent 
" pupil fay ? Does (he ftill cbearfully fub- 
** mic herfelf to my guidance ?'* While he 
fpoke this, he had again taken my hand, 
and preffed it with rapture .to his bofbm, 
which, b^atuig with violence, I own caiifed 
no fmall emotion in mine. I gently with* 
drew my hand, and faid, with as compofed 
a* voice as I could command, " Yes, my 
** Sylph, I do moft readily refign myfelf 
^* to your proteAion, and fliall never feel 
** a wiflh to put any reftriftion on it, while 
** I am enabled to judge of you from your 
*• own criterion ; while virtue prefides over 
** your leflbns j while your inftruftions are 
^* calculated to make me a good and re- 
** fpe£table charafter,! can form no wifh to 
** depart from them/* He felt the deli- 
cacy of the reproof, and, fighing, faid, 
" Let hie never depart from that facred 
** charafter! Let me Hill remember I am 
•* your Sylph ! But I believe I have before 
" faid, a tinier may come when you wiU 

!'no 
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** no longer ftand in need of my interpo- 
" fition. Shall I own to you, I ficken at 
*' the idea of my being ufelefs to you ?** 
" The time can never arrive in wHich you 
" will not be ferviccable to me, or, at 
•* leaft» when I fliall not be inclined to 
" afk and follow your advice." "Amiable 
" Julia ! may I venture to ifk you this 
" qucftioh ? If fate ftiould ever put it in 
** your power to make a fecond choice, 
** would you confult your Sylph ?*' "Hear 
** me/' cried I, " while I give you thy 
" hand on it, and atteft heaven tp witnefs 
** my vow : that if I fliould have the fate 
** (which may that heaven avert !) to out- 
^* live Sir William, I will abide by your 
^* decifipn •, neither my hand nor afFe<ftions 
•' ftiall be ddfpofcd of without your con- 
•* currence. My obligations to you arc 
" unbounded j my confidence in you fhall 
*' likewife be the fame j I can make no 
" other return than to refign myfelf folely 
*' to your guidance in that and every other 
*• concern of moment to me." 

** Are you aware of what you have faid, 
" Lady Stanley ?'• 
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" It 1$ paft recall,*' I anfwered j " End 
" if the vow could return again into my 
••* bolbm, it (bould only be to iffoc thcpcc 
** more ilrongly ratified/' 

** Oh !'* cried be, clafpii^ his hai^d^ 
together, " Ok ! tbou merciful Father, 
** make mc h\ft worthy of this amiable, 
^^ and oioft e3(cellecit of all thy creatures^. 
*^ confidence I None but the Aiod: accurft 
^'of villains C9uki abuib Aich goodiiefk. 
*' The hizmtAcS^ purity and innocx^tit fioi-^ 
•* plicity o{ your heart would n^akfe aeon* 
^* vert of a libertine.'* *' Alts !" f«id I, 
^^ that) I fear, is impoSible.; but bow in* 
*' finitely happy fliould I be, if xny uttnoft 
•* efforts could work Use Icafl: reformation 
*' in my hiiftiand ! Could I but prevail on 
" him to quit this deftruilive place, and 
'* retire into the peaceful country, I fliould 
** efteem myfelf a fortunate wom^n/* 

** And could you re^iUyquit thefe gay 
** fcenes, nor cafi one longit^ iingiring iaok 
" iihindr ■ 

" Yes," I replied with vivacity, *' nor 
V even caft a thought on what I had left 
« behind 1" 

*' Would 
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^ WoaW no one be remembered with 
*• a tender regret ? Would your Sylph be 
*• entirely forgotten P* 

** My Syrph,'^ I anfwered," is potfefled 
** of thepowcrofomniprefence; he would 
•* ftill be with me, wherever I went.'* 

** And would no other ever be thought * 
*• of? You bhjfh. Lady Stanley; the face 
^^ is the needfewhifch points to the polar^ 
•* ftarj the heart ; from that information, 
*•' may I not conclude, fome one, whom 
" jrou woirfd leave* behind, would mix 
*** with your ideas in youi* rerirertient, and ^ 
**^^ that, even in fotitude, you wOuld. not 
**^ be alone ?** 

I felt my cheeks glow while he fpoke ; 
but, as I was a mafk, I did not fuppofe the 
Sylph could difcover the emotrcn his dif- 
c©urfe caufcd. ** Sfrncr," faid I in a faul- ' 
tering voice, ^ yott ate capable of readrng 
" my hearti it is unneceffary to declare its 
**' fentiments to yoa j but it would be my 
*' purpofe, in retirement, to obliterate 
*" every idea which might conduce to rob 
"nny mtad of peace; Tlhould endeavour 
?^w reform as well as* myhulband; and 
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** if he would oblige rac by fuch a cotn- 
" pliance to my will, I Ihould think I 
** could do no lefs ^ than, ieek to amufe 
** him, and fhould, indeed, devote my 
** whole time and ftudy to that purpofe/' 

*' You may think I probe too deep : but 
" is not your defire of retirement ftronger, 
*• fince you have conceived the idea of the 
** Baron's entertaining a penchant for Mift 
*' Finch, than it has been heretofore ?** 

I fighed— ** Indeed you do probe very 
** deep 5 and the pain you caufe is exqui-' 
*' fite : but I know it is your friendly con- 
*' cern for mc *, and it proves how needful 
*• it is to apply fome remedy for the 
*' wound, the examination of which is fo 
** acute. Inftrud: me, ought I to wifli 
" him married ? Should I be happier if he 
** was fo ? And if he married Mifs Finch, 
" ftiouid I not be as much expofed to 
" danger as at prefent, for his amiable 
•• qualities are more of the d<5meftic 
"kind?*' 

" I hardly know how to anfwer to thefe 
*• interrogatories ; nor am I a judge of the ' 
** heart and inclinations of the Baron % ^ 
' , ' "only 

10 
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" only thus much : if you have ever had 
^* any caqfe to bclievehim iinprcflcd wUl^ 
" your idea, I cannof fuppofe it poffibk; 
** for Mifs Finch, or any other woman, 
*' to obliterate that idea. But, the heart 
** ^ man m deceUful abov^ all things. For 
*' the fake of your intereft, I wi(h Sir 
** William would adopt your plan, though , 
** I have my doubts that his affairs arc 
*' not in .the power of any oeconomy to 
^* arrange } and this confideration urges 
** me to enforce what I have before ad- 

•^/* vifcd, that you do not furrendpr up any 
*' farther part of your jointure, as that 
** ncjay, too foon, be your fole fupport ; 
•* and I have feen a recent proof of what 
•^ mean fubterfuges fome mcip^ are necef- 
** fitated to fly to, in order to extricate 
*' themfeWesfor a little time. * But the 
*^ rooip fills j our convcrfation may be no- 
*' ticed ( and, in thisr age of diHipation 
*',and licentioufnefs,rto eicape ceirfure we. 
•* muft not ftray within the li»Pit§ of im- ; 
*Vftroppiety,^ Your having * been -fo long; 
*'- Mt0*d-tSte with ;afiy charaftef will be ob- ; 

- *^,/fcFV?d» Adieu th^rcfofre for the pre-, 
j' .^ ' "fenc 
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*^ fent— fee, Mift Firfch is approacbing/* 
I ftrfned my eye towards tfr^ doof-*-the 
Sylph itofe— I did the hhte-^fit ptti&d 
mf hand tm hts quitting it 5 I «ft my 
eye round, but I faw him no more ; Hofw 
Kcefcaped my view I know rtot. MHs 
F'ttfch by this time buftfcfd through the 
ch^d, aftd afked ttit wHere I had been, 
atirf whether I had fceii t^r. Baron, whom 
fire had difpfttched td feefc tfter ntfe ? 

The Baron then comirtg up, ra!Rcd 
me for hiding myfelf from the party, artd 
lofiftg a (hair^ of merriment which had 
beetr occafioncd by two vW^imflcaF m^fks 
makiitg thcmfclves very ridicutetrs to en-' 
^tertaiji the company. I aflured them I 
had not qtii^ted that pkce after I miffid 
them in the great roonnt t but, howevrt-, 
adding, that I had-' detei^mfirifed to* wafic 
there till.fom^ of thef party jbined- liiej as 
I had not eowrage to venture a teui^ of the 
r6om'S by myfelf. To- be fur« all this 
account wa» aou ftriftly true ; but I yas 
oblige* t6 t!rtftk*'ibme excufe fi» rty \k- 
hatvrourj ifrHich otfierwife rhight ha*e 
catifed fenie fufpkion.- Th«y wiBkig|f 

acconi ^ 
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accompanied me through every room, but 
my eyes could no where fix on the object 
they were in fcarch of, and therefore re- 
turned from their furvey diflatisfied. I 
complained of fatigue, which was really 
true, for I had no pleafure in the hurry 
and confu.Hon of the multitude, and it 
grew late. I (hall frighten you, Louifa, 
by telling you the hour ; but we did not 
go till twelve at night. I foon met with 
Sir William, and. on my exprefling an in- 
clination to retire, to my great aftonifh- 
ment, inftead of cenfuring, he commended 
my refplution, and hafted to the door to 
procure my carriage. When you proceed, 
my dear Louifa, you will wonder at my 
being able to purfue, in fo methodical a 
manner, this little narrative 5 but I have 
taken fome time to let my thoughts fub- 
fide, that I might not anticipate any cir- 
cumftance of an event that may be pro- 
duftive of very ferious confequences. 
Well then, pleafed as I was with Sir 
William's ready compliance with my re- 
queft of returning, fuppofe n^c feated in 
j my chair, and giving way to fome hop^s 
^' that he would yet fee his errors, and 
I Vol. II. E fome 
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fome method be pitched on to relieve 
all. He WAS ready to hand me out of the 
chair, and led me up flairs into my 
dreQing-room. I had taken off my made, 
as it was very warm ; he ftill kept his 
on, and talked in the fame kind of voice 
he pradtifed at the mafquerade. He paid 
me moft profufe compliments on the 
beauty of my drefs, and> throwing his 
^rms round my waift, congratulated him- 
.felf on poffeffitig fuch an angel> at the 
fame time kifljng my face and bofoin 
with fuch a ftrange kind of eagefnefs 
as made me fuppofe he wes intoxicated ; 
and, under that idea, being very de- 
firous of difengaging myfelf from his 
arflM, I ftruggled to get away from him. 
He prefTed me to go {o bed ; and, in 
Ihort, his behaviour was unaccountable: 
at lafl:, on my perfifting to intreat him 
to let me go, he blev* out one of the 
candles. I then ufcd all my force, and 
* burft from him, and at that inftant his 
' lAalk gave way ; and in the dtefs of my 
hufband, (Oh, Louifa ! judge, if ycm 
can, of my terror) 1 beheld that villain 
Lord Biddulph. 

*! Curfew 
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^« Cuffe on my folly !" cried he, ** that 
** I could no^ reftrain my raptures till I 
** had you fecure.** 

'** Th6u moft infolent of wretches 1** 
faid I, throwing the moft contemptuous 
looks at him, ** how dared you afllimc 
*' the drefs of my hufband, to "treat me 
•• with fuch indignity?" While tfpoke, 
I rang the bell with fome violence, r 

He attempted to make fome apology 
for his indifcretion, urging the forpe of 
his paflion, the power of my charms, 
and fuch ftuff. 

I (lopped him fhort, by telling 'him, 
the only apology I ftiould accept would 
be his inftantly quitting the houfe, and 
never infulting me again with his pre- 
fence* With a moft malignant fneer oa 
his countenance, he faid, ** I might in- 
** deed have fuppofed my care0es were 
** difagrecable, when offered under the 
*• charader of an hufband; I had been ' 
** more bleft, at Icaft better receiv€<^jyp||. 
^* had I worn the drefs of the Baro'n.^ 
** All men. Lady Stanley, are not fo 
•* blind as Sir William.'! I felt myfcif 
E a ready 



:/ 



76 THE SYLPH; 

ready to expire with confufion and anger 
at his bafe inHnuation. 

*' Your hint," faid I, " is as void of 
** truth as you are of honour ; I dcfpifc 
*' both equally ; but would advife you ito 
•* be cautious how you dare traduce dia- 
** rafters fo oppofitc to your own.** 

By this time a. fervant came in; and 
the hateful wretch walked off, infolently 
wifhing me a good repofe» and humming 
an Italian air, though it was viiible what 
chagrin was painted on his face. Prefton 
came into the room, to aflift me in un- 
dreffing : — (he is by no means a favourite 
of mine; and, as I was extremely fa- 
tigued and unable to fit up, I did not 
chufe to leave my door open till Sir Wil- 
liam came home, nor did I care to truft 
her with the key. I aflced for Winifred.' 
She told me, (he had been in bed fome 
hours. " Let her be called then," faid 
I. *' Can?t I do what your ladyfhip 
" wants ?" 

" No ; I chufe to have Win fit with 
*' me." *• I will attend 'your lady&ip, 
" if you pleafe.^* 

'' It 
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' " It would give me more pleafure if 
** you would obey, than difpute my or- 
** ders." I was vexed to the foul, and 
fpoke with a peevifhnefs unufual to me. 
She went out of the room, muttering to 
herfelf. I locked the door, terrified left 
that; monfter had concealed himfelf fome- 
whcreJa the houfe ; nor would I open it 
till I heard Win fpeak. Poor girl ! Ihe 
gpt up with all the chearfulnefs in the 
vorid, and fat by my bed-fide till morn- 
k)g^ Sir William nQt returning the. whole 
pight. .. My fatigue, aqd the perturbation 
of mind I laboured under, together with 
the total, deprivation of flcep, contributed 
to make me extremely ill. But how fhall 
I defcribe to you, my dear Louifa, ' the 
horror which the repAcdion of this adven- 
ture excited in me ? 

. Though I. had, by the mercy of hea- 
ven, efcaped the danger, yet the appre- 
henfion it left on my mind is not. to be 
told ; and th$n the tacit afperfion which 
the bafe wretch threw on my characlerj 
by daring to fay, he had been more iceU 
come under another appearance, ftruck 
fQ forcibly on my heart, that I thought 
E 3 I Ihould 
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I fhould expire, from the fears of his 
traducing my fame; for what might I 
hoc expef); from fuch a coBfummace vil- 
lain, who had fb recently proved to what 
enormous lengths he could go to accom*- 
plifli his purpofcs ? The blefling of 
having fruftrated his evil defign could 
hardly calm my terrors ; I thought I 
heard him each moment, and the agita- 
tion of my mind operated fo violently oo, 
my frame, that my bed actually fliook 
tinder me. Win fufFered extremely from 
her fears of my being dangerouflf ill, 
and wanted to have my leave to fend for 
a phyfician : but I too.wejl knew it was 
not in the power of medicine to adminifter 
relief to my feelings 5 and, after ^telling 
her I was much better, begged her not to 
quit my room at any rate. 

About eleven I rofe, ib weak, and 
difpirited, that I could hardly fupport 
myfclf. Soon after, I heard Sir William's 
voice 5 I had fcarce ftrength left to fpeak 
to him; he looked pale and forlorn. 
I had had a conflidt within myfelf, whc-p 
ther I ftiould relate the behavi^ of 
Lord Biddulph to my hulband, i«|^;he 

»l|§on* 
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confequeoces (hould be fatal ; but my 
fpirits were fo totally exhaqfted, that I 
could not articulate a fentence without 
tears. *' What is the matter, Julia, with 
** you,'' faid he, taking way hand j " you 
" feem fatigued to death. What a poor 
*' rake you are !" 

" I Fiave had foniething more than fa-' 
•* ttgut to difcompofe me,'' anfwercd I, 
fpbbing; " and I thipk I have fome re- 
*' proachcs to make you, for not attending 
" me home as you promifed.'* 

" Why Lord Biddulph promifed . ta 
^' fee you hom§. I faw him afterwards ;. 
•* and he told me, he left you at your 
?* own houfe," ; . 

. ** Lord Biddulph !" faid I, with the 
moft fcornful air 5 ^* apd did he tcU you 
*f likewife of the infolcnce of his be- 
** viour ? Perh?^pS' he promifed you tpo, 
•* that he would infult me ia my own 
*♦ houfe." 

" Hey-day, Julia ! what's in the wind 

** now ? Lord Biddulph infult you ! pray 

" let mc into the whole of this affair ?'* 

I tb.en related the particulars of his im- 

. pud$0t conduct, and what I conceived 

E4 his 
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his defign to be, together with the repuUe 
I had given him. 

Sir William feemed extremely cha-^ 
grined \ and faid, he (hould talk in a fe- 
rious manner on the occafion to Lord 
Biddulph ; and, if his anfwers were not 
fatisfaftory, he Ihould lie under the ne- 
ceffity of calling hirf to account in the 
field. Terrified left death fliould be the 
confequence of a quarrel between this 
infamous Lord and my hufband, I con- 
jured Sir William not to take any notice 
of the afiair» any otherwife than to give 
up his acquaintance ; a circunciftance 
much wilbed.for by me, as I have great 
reafon to believe. Sir William's paffion 
for play was excited by his intimacy with 
him ; and, perhaps, may have led him 
to all the enormities he has too readily, 
and - too rapidly, plunged himfelf into. 
He made no fcruple to affure me, that he 
Ihould find no difficulty in relinquifhing 
the acquaintance } and joined with me, 
that a filent contempt would be the moft 
cutting reproof to a man of his caft. 
On my part, I am refolved my door& 
fliall never grant him accefs again ; and, 

if 
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if Sir William Ihould entirely break with* 
him (which, after this atrocious behaviour, 
I think he muft), I may be very happy 
that I have been the inftrumcnt, fince I 
have had fuch an efcape. 

But ftill, Louifa, the innuendo of Lord 
Biddulph difturbs my peace. How (hall 
I quiet my apprehenfions ? Does he dare 
fcrutinize my conduft, and harbour fuf- 
picions of my predileftion for a certain 
unfortunate ? Bafe as is his foul, he can- 
not entertain an idea of the purity of a 
virtuous attachment ! Ah ! that fpeech of 
his has funk deep in my memory ; no 
time will efface it. When I have been 
ftruggling too — yes, Louifa, when 1 have 
been combating this fatal—But what am 
I doing ? Why do I ufe thefe interdifted 
expreffions? I have done. Alas! what is 
become of my boafting ? If I cannot pre- 
fcribe rules to a pen, which 1 can, in one 
moment, throw into the fire; how fllall I 
reftrain the fecret murmurings of my 
mind, whofe thoughts I can with difficul- 
ty filence, oreven control I Adieu f your% 
more than her own, 

JULIA STANLEY- 
E 5 L E T* 
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LETTER XXXV. 

To Mifs Grenville. 

ALAS ! Louifa, frcfli difEculties arife 
every day i and every day I find aa 
exertion of my fpirits more neceflary, and 
myfclf lefs able to exert them. Sir Wil- 
liam tpld me this morning, that he had 
loft frequent fums to Lord Biddulph (k 
wounds my foul to write his detefted 
name) -, and fince it was prudent to give 
up the acquaintance, it became highly in- 
cumbent on him to difcharge thefe play- 
debts, for which purpbfe he muft have re- 
courfe to me, and apprehended he ftiould 
find no difiBculty, as I had expreflcd my 
wifli of his breaking immediately with his 
lordfliip. This was only the prelude to a 
propofal of my refignation of my marriage 
articles,' My ready compliance with his 
former demands emboldened him to be 
urgent with me on this occafion. At firft> 
I made fome fcruples, alledging the necef- 
fity there was of keeping fomething by us 
£6t a future day, as I had too much rea- 
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fon to apprehend, that what I could call 
my own would be all we (hould have to 
fupport us. This rcmonftrance of mine, 
however juft, threw Sir WiHiam into a 
rage; he paced about the room like a 
madman ; fwore that his difficulties pro- 
ceeded from my damned prudery j ^nd 
that I (hould extricate him, or abide by 
the confequences. In ihort, Louifa, he 
appeared in a light entirely new to me ; I 
was almoft petrified with terror, and ab- 
"^iblutely thought once he would beat me,, 
ifor he came up to me ^ith fuch fierce 
looks, and feized me by the arm, which 
he a£tually bruifed with his grafp,«4rtd* 
bade me, at my peril, refufe to furrcn^er 
the writings to him. After giving me a 
violent (hake, he pu(hed me from him 
with fuch force that I fell down, unable 
to fupport myfelf, from the trembling with, 
which my whole frame was ppffefTcd. 

" Don't think to pradife any of the 
" curfcd arts of your fex upon me-, don'c 
•* pretend to throw yourfelf into fits.'* 

'* I fcorn your imputation, Sir *WI!- 

^ liam," faid I, half fainting and breath- 

E 6 kfs. 
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lefs, *' nor (hall I make any rcfiftancc or 
** oppofition to your leading me a beggar. 
*' I have now rcafon to believe I (hall not 
** live to want what you are determined to 
*' force from me, as thcfe violent me- 
*' thods will foon deprive me of my exift- 
^* ence, even if you would withhold the 
•* murderous knife." 

'* Come, none of your damned whin- 
•* ing 5 let me have the papers ; and let 
•' us not think any more about it." He 
offered to raife me. " I want not your 
" affiftance," faidL ••Oh! you arcfulky, 
•* are you ; but I (hall let you know, Ma- 
" dam, thefe airs will not do with me." 
I had feated myfelf on a chair, and leaned 
my elbow on a table, fupporting my head 
with my hand 5 he fnatched my hand 
away from my face, while he was making 
the laft fpeech. " What the devil ! am 
" I to wait all day for the papers ? Where 
•* are the keys ?'' " Take them,'' faid I, 
drawing them from my pocket; " do 
•' what you will, provided you leave me 
" to myfelf.'' *' Damned fex !" cried he. 
" Wives or miftreffcs, by Heaven ! you 

!' are 
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** are all alike/* So faying, he went out 
of the room, and, opening my bureau, 
poffeffed himfelf of the parchment fo much 
defired by him. I have not fcen him fince, 
and now it is paft eleven. What a fate is 
mine ! However, I have no more to give 
up ; fo he cannot ftorm at, or threaten me 
again, fince I am now a beggar as well as 
himfelf. I (hall fit about an hour longer, 
and then I (hall fatten my door for the 
night ; and 1 hope he will not infift on my 
.opening it for him. Imake Win lie in a 
little bed in a clofet within my room. She 
is the only domcftic I can place the leaft 
confidence in. She fees my eyes red with 
weeping ; (he (heds tears, but afks no 
queftions. Farewell, my deareft Louifa : 
pity the fufFerings of thy fitter, who feels 
every woe augmented by the grief (he 
caufes in your fympathizing breatt. 
Adieu! Adieu! 

IS. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

From the Sylph. 

IF I N D my admonitions have failed, 
and my Julia has relinquifiied all her 
future dependancc. Did you not promife 
an implicit obedience to my advice? How 
comes it then, that your hulband triumphs 
• in having the power of ftiU vifiting the 
gaming-tables, and betting with the ut- 
moft eclat ? Settlements, as the late Lord 
Hardwicke ufed to . fay, are the fooliflieft 
bonds in nature, fmce there never yet was 
a woman who might not be kiffed or 
kicked out of it : which of thofc methods^ 
Sir William has adopted, I know not;: 
but it is plain it was a fuccefsful one. I 
pity you, my Julia; I grieve for you ; and 
much fear, now Sir William has loft alt 
reftraint, he will lofe the appearance of it 
likewife* W^at refource will he purfue 
next ? Be on your guard, my moft amiable 
friend; my forefight deceives me, or 
your danger is great. For when a man 
can. once lofe his humanity, fo far as to 

deprive. 
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deprive his wife of the means of fubfift- 
ing herfelf, I much, very much fear he 
will fo cffcdually lofe his honour likewife, 
as to make a property of her's. May I 
judge too feverely ! May Sir William be 
an exception to my rule ! And oh ! may 
you, the faireft work of Heavens be equal- 
ly its care ! 

Adieu I 



LETTER XXXVII. 

To the Sylph. 

AL AS !'I look for comfort when I 
open my kind Sylph's letters j yet 
in this before me you only point out the 
fhoals and quickfands*— but hold not out 
your fuftaining hand, to guide me through 
the devious path. I, have difobeyed yoiir 
beheft; but you know not how I have 
been urged, and my pfained foul cannot 
fupport the repetition. I will ever be 
implicit in my obedience to you, as far as 
/am concerned only, as to this'particular 
point, you would not have had mc difo- 
beyed 
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bcycd my hufband, I am fure. Indeed I 
could do no other than I did. If he fhould 
make an ill ufe of the fums raifed, I am 
not anfwcrable for it i but, if he had been 
driven to any fatal exigence through my 
refufal, my wretchednefs would have been 
more exquifite than it now is, which I 
think would have exceeded what I could 
have fupported. Something is in agita- 
tion now ; but what I am totally a ftranger 
to. I have juft heard from one of my 
fervants, that Mr. Stanley, an uncle of Sir 
William's, is expefted in town. Would to 
Heaven he may have the will and power 
to extricate us ! but I hear he is of a mod 
morofe temper, and was never on good 
terms with his nephew. The dangers 
you hint at, I hope, and pray without 
ceafing to Heaven, to be delivered from, 
oil ! that Sir William would permit me 
to return to my dear father and fifter ! 
in their kind -embraces I fhould lofe the 
remembrance of the tempefts I have 
undergone; like the poor Ihipwrecked 
mariner, I Ihould hail the friendly port, 
and never, never truft the deceitful 

oceaa 
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ocean more. But ah ! how fruitlcfs this 

wifli ! Here I am doomed to ftay, a 

wretch undone. . 

Adieu 1 



LETTER XXXVIII. 
To Mifs Grenville. 

fTpHE Baron called here this morning. 
X Don't be angry with me, my dear- 
eft Louifa, fbv mentioning his name, this 
will indeed be the lafl^ tme^ Never nbcrb' 
will thy fitter behold: him. He is gone V 
yes, Louifa, I ihall never fee him again. 
But will his looks, his fighs, and tears, be 
forgotten ? Oh ! never, never ! He came 
to JDid me adieu, " Could I but leave you 
^* happy,'* he cried in fcarce articulate ac- 
cents — •* Was I but blcft with the remote 
" hope of your having your merit re- 
•' warded in this world, I fhould quit you 
*' with lefs regret and anguilh- Oh ! 
** Lady Stanley! beftofwomeni Lmean 
** not to lay claim to your gratitude ; far 
•* be fuch an idea from my foul ! out 

!• for 
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** you, my friend^ regain your peace and 
^* happinefs in your native country !" 

** My native country !'* exclaimed he, 
" What is my native country, what the 
** whole globe itfelf, to that fpot which 
•* contains -all? But I will fay no mOre. 
** I dare not truft myfelf, I mull not. 
■*' Oh Julia ! forgive me ! Adieu, for 
** ever!** I had no voice to detain him ; 
I fuffered him to quit the room, and my 
eyes loft fight of him — for ever ! 
» I remained with my eycs'ftupidly fixed 
on the dx)6r. Oh.* Lotiifa, dare I tell 
you ? tmy feul feeined to follow hitti -, and 
all my fuflFerings have been trivial to this. 
To be efteemed by him, to be worthy his 
regard, and read his approbation in his 
Ipeaking eyes ; this was my fupport, t^is 
fuft^ined m'ei nor fuffered my- feet to 
flrike againft a ftone in this disfigured 
path of deftruftion. He was my polar 
(lar. But he is gone, and knows not how 
much I loved him. I knew it not my- 
felf; elfe how could I promilc never to 
fpeak, never to think of him again ? 
But whence thefc wild expreffions ? Oh \ 

pardon 
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pardon the.cffufions of phrenetic fancy. 
I know not what I have faid. I am loft, 
loft! 

J.S. 



LETTER XXXI^. 

To Colonel Montague. 

GONGRATUL ATE me, my dear 
Jack, on having beat the Baron out 
of the pit. He is off, my boy ! and now 
I may play a fafer game ; for, between 
ourfelves, I have as much inclinatiofi to 
flecp in a whole (kin, as fomebody elfe 
you and I know of. 1 have really been 
morcfuccefsful than I could have flattered 
myfelf I Ihould be ; but the devil ilill 
ftands my friend, which is but grateful to 
1^ fure, as the devil is in it if one good 
turn does not defcrve. another ; and I have 
helped his fablfc divinity to many a- good 
jobb in.^my day. The fummit of my 
wiflies was to remove this troublefome 
fcUow; but he has taken bimfeif clean 
out of the kingdom, left the fame of hjs 

Dulcinea 
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Diilcmea ftiould fufFer in the Morning Ptfir^ 
He, if any man could, would not fcruple 
drubbing that Hydra of fcandal ; but then 
the ftain would ilill remain where the 
blot had been made. I think you will 
be glad that he is punilhed ^t any rate 
for his impertinent interference in your 
late affair with the recruit's fweetheart. 
Thefe delicate minds are ever contriving 
their own mifcry ; and, from their exqui* 
fite fenfibility, find out tiie method of 
refining on torture. Thus, in a fit of 
heroic&i he has bani(hed himfclf from the 
only woman he loves ; and who in aihorc 
time, unlefs my ammunition fails, or my 
mine iprings, too foon he might have a 
chance of being happy with, was he caft 
in mortal mould.— -But I take it, he is 
one of that fort which Madame Sevigne 
calls ** a pumkin fried in fnow," or en» 
gendered between a Lapland failor and 
a mermaid on the icy plains of Green- 
land. Even the charms of Julia can but 
juft warm him. He does not burn like 
me. The confuming fire of Etna riots 
aiot ifli his veins, or he would have loft 

all 
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all conlideration, but that of the com*- 
pletion of his wilhes. Mine have be- 
come ten times more eager from the re^ 
fiftance I have met with. Fool that I 
'Was ! not to be able to keep a rein over 
my tranfports^ till I had extinguifticd the 
lights ! but to fee her before me, my • 
pulfe beating with tumultuous paflion, 
and my villainous fancy anticipating the 
tempting fcene, all confpired to give fuch 
fpirit to my carefles, as ill fuiteti with 
the charafter I affumed of an indifferent 
hulband. Like Cahfta df old, Ihe foon 
difcovered the God under the femblance 
of Diana. Heavens ! how (he fired up, 
and like the leopard, appeared more 
beauteous when heightened by anger ? 
But in vain, my pretty trembler, in vain 
ybu fttugglfe in the toils ; thy price is 
^aid» and thou wilt foon be mine. Stan- 
ley has loft every thing to me but his pro- 
perty ih ^his- wife's perfon ; and though 
perhaps he may make a few wry faces, 
ht mlift digeft that bitter pill. He has 
obliged htt to give up all her jointure, 
fo JGhe his now^ no d^pendance. What 

a fool 
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a fool he is ! but he has ever been fo ; 
the moil palpable cheat pafTes on him ; 
and though he is morally certain, that to 
play and to lofe is one and the fame thing, 
yet nothing can cure his curfed itch of 
gaming* Notwithftanding all the remon- 
firances I have made, and the dijjuafives I 
have daily ufcd, he is bent upon his own 
deftruftion ; and, fince that is plainly the 
cafe, why may not I, and a few clever fel- 
lows like myfelf, take advantage of his 
egregious folly ? 

It was but yefterday I met him. " I 
" am moft confumedly in the flat key, 
"Biddulph," faid he ; « I know not 
*' what to do with myfelf. For God's 
*' fake ! let us have a little touch at 
" billiards, picquet, or fomething, to 
** drive the devil melancholy out of 
^' my citadel (touching his bofom), for, 
"by my foul, I believe I fhall make 
** away with myfelf, if left tp my own 
" agreeably meditations." As ufual, I 
advifed him to refled how much luck 
had run . againfl: him, and^ begged hin:i 
to be cautious ; that I pofic^vely had rip 

pleafurc 
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pleafure in playing with one who never 
turned a game *, that I (hould look out for 
.feme one who underftood billiards well 
tcnough to be my conqueror. *' What 
*' the devil P'^cricd he, *' you think me a 
**4iovicei come, come, I will convince 
** you, to your forrow, I know fomething 
*' of the game ; Til bet you five hundred, 
" Biddulph, that I pocket your ball ia 
/* five minutes." 

"You can't beat me," faid I, •• and I 
*• will give you three." 

" rjlbe damned if I accept three; no,' 
•* no, let us play on the fquarc." So to 
it we went; and as ufual it ended. TJie 
more he lofes, the more impetuous and 
eager he is to play. 

There will be;a confounded buftle foon; 
his uncle, old Stanley, is coming up to 
town. In difpofing of his wife's jointure, 
part of which was connefted with an ef- 
tate of Squaretoes, the aflfair has c#nfc- 
queptly reached his cars, and he is all 
fury upon the'occafion. I believe, there 
has been a little chicanery pradifed be-* 
tween Sir William, and l}is lawyer^ which 

Vol. II. F will 
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will prove but an ugly bufinefs. How- 
ever» thanks to my forefigbt in thefe mat- 
ters, I am out of (he fcrape ^ }put I can 
fee the Baronet is curfedly off tjhe hooks, 
from the idea of its cranfpiring, and had 
rather &e the Devil than the Don. He 
has burnt his fingers, and fmarts till he 
roars again. Adieu ! dear Jack ; 

Remember thy old friend, 

BIDDULPH. 



L E T T E R XL. 

To Mifs Grenville. 

MY ftorm of ^ief is pow a Jittle ap- 
peafed ^ and I think I ought CO 
apologize to my deareft Louifa, for mak* 
ing her fo free a: partlcipatoi' of jny phrcn- 
zy ; yet I doubt not of ypur forgivencfs 
on tbisi as well as many occafions, refied:- 
ing with the livelicft gratitude on the ex- 
treme tendernefs you have ever (hewn me. 
The morning after I had written that 
incoherent letter to you, Mifs Finch paid 
me a vifit. She took no notice of the 

• dejedion 
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dejeftion of my countenance, which! am 
convinced was but too vifible 9 but,- put- 
ting on a chearful air, though I thought 
fhe tpo looked melancholy when (he {irft 
came in, '^ I am come to tell you, my 
"dear Lady Stanley,'* faid (he, "that 
" you muft go to Lady D — *s rpute this 
** evening ; you know you are engaged, 
** and I defign you for niy cbapsr$ny 
*' Excufe me, my dear," returned I, ** I 
^ cannot think of going thither, and was 
" juft going to fend a card to that pur- 
^ pofe./* 

•* Lady Stanley," (he replied, <* you 
" muft go indeed. 1 have a very particu- 
** lar reafon for urging you to make your 
•* appearance there/' '* And I have as 
** particular a reafon,*' faid I, turning away 
my head to conceal a tear that would un* 
bidden ftart in my eye, *' to prevent my 
** going there or any where elfe at prefcnt^ 

Her eyes were moiitened ; when, taking 
my hand in her's, and looking up in my 
face with the utmoft friendlinefs, " My 
^* amiable Lady Stanley, it grieves my 
:* ibuly to think any of the licentious 
F ^ !! wretches 
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•* wretches in this town fhould dare af- 
•* pcrfc fuch excellence as your*s ; but that 
•* infamous creature. Lady Anne, faid laft 
** night, in the coffee-room at the opera, 
^* that (he had heard Lady Stanley took 
** to heart (was her expreffion) the depar- 
*• ture of Baron Ton-haufen ; and that fhe 
^^ and Mifs Finch had quarrelled about 
** their gallant. Believe me, I could 
•' fooner have loft the power of fpcech, 
** than have communicated fo difagree- 
•• able a piece of intelligence to you, but 
^' that I think it highly incumbent on 
** you, by appearing with chearfulnefs in 
** public with me, to fruftrate the male- 
** volencc of that fpightful woman as 
•* much as we both can," 

" What have I done to that vile wo- 
** man ?** faid I, giving a loofe to my 
tears j " In what have I injured her, 
^^ that (he fhould thus feek to blacken my 
" fame ?" 

** Dared to be virtuous, while fhe is 
** infamous,'* anfwered Mifs Finch ; — 
*' but, however, my dear Lady Stanleyj 
f you perceive the necefTity of contradicts 
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** ing her affertion of our having quar- 
^^ relied on any account j and nothing can 
** fo efFedlually do it as our appearing to- 
** gether in good fpirits." 

*' Mine," cried I, " are broken en- 
** tirely. I have no wilh to wear the 
*' femblance of pleafure, while my heart 
" is bowed down with woe.'* 

•* But we muft do difagreeable things 
** fometimes to keep up appearances. 
*' That vile woman, as you juftly call her, 
** would be happy to have it in her power 
** to fpread her calumny ; we (nay in part 
•* prevent it : befides, I promifed the Ba- 
*• ron I would not let you fit moping at 
" home, but draw you out into company, 
•• at the fame time giving you as much of 
•* mine as I could, and as I found agree- 
•* able to you." 

" 1 beg you to be aflured, my dear, 
** that the company of no one can be 
** more fo than your's. And, as I have 
** no* doubts of your fincere wifh for my 
•* welfare, I will readily fubmit myfelf to 
" your difcrction. But how fhall I be 
^^ able to confront that infamous Lady 
F 3 !' j%nne. 
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" Anne, who will moft probably be 
" there ?*• ** Never mind her ; let confci* 
•* ous merit fupport you. Rcfleft on your 
•* own worth, nor caft one thought on fuch 
•* a wretch. I will dine with you ; and in 
** the evening we will prepare for this 
•' vifit/^ 

I rnade no enquiry why the Baron re- 
commended toe fo ftrongly to Mifs Finch. . 
I thought fuch enquiry might lead us far- 
ther than w^s pfudent; befidcs, I knew 
Mifs Finch had a tendre for him, and there- 
fore, through the courfe of the day, I nc* 
ver mentioned his name. Mifs Finch was 
equally delicate as myfelf ; our difcourfe 
then naturally fell on indifferent fubjefts ; 
and I found I grew towards the evening 
much more compofed than I ha(| been for 
fomc time. The party was large ; but, 
to avoid converfation as much as poffible, 
I fat down to a quadrille-table with Mifs 
Finch ; and, encouraged by her looks and 
fmiles, which I believe the good girl forc- 
ed into her countenance to give me fpirits, 
I got through the evening tolerably well. 
The rjfxt morning, I walked with my 

friond 
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friend iritd the Park. I never dine dut^ as 
I would wifli always to be at home at 
meal-times» left Sir WtlHarh fhould chufe 
to give mc his company, but that is very 
feldom the cafe % and as to the evenings^ 
I never fte him^ a* he does not come 
home till three or four in the morning» 
and often (hiys out tRe whole night* We 
haveof courft feparate apartments. Adieu, 
rty bdoVed 1 Would to God t could fly 
ieto yow ;ara»» dnd then: forget nly for* 
rows ! 

:irot]rV> moft affc&idnatelyi 
. . J.S. 



LETTER. XLL 

To Lord BiDDULPH. 

• 

FO R Heaven's fake, my dear Lord, 
let me fee you inftantly 5 or on fc- 
eond tbofights^ (though I am too much 
perplexed to be able to arrange them pro- 
perly) I will lay before you the accurfed 
difficulties with which I am furrounded, 
and then I (hall beg the favour of you to 
F 4 go 
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go to Sir George Brudenel, and fee what 
you can do with him. Sure the devil 
owes me fome heavy grudge y every thing 
goes againfl me. Old Stanley has rub- 
bed through a damned fit of the gout. 
Oh I that I could kill him with a wilh ! 
I then (hould be a free man again. 

You fee I make no fcruple of applying 
to you, relying firmly on your profeflions 
of friendlhip; and aflure yourfelf Iftialt 
be moft happy in fubfcribiqg to any terms 
that you may propofe for your own lecu* 
rity; for fourteen thoufand fix hundred 
pounds I muft have by Friday^ if I pawn 
my foul twenty times for the fum. If you 
don't afiift me> I have but one other me« 
thod (you underftand me), though I (hould 
be unwilling to be driven to fuch a proce-i^ 
dure. But I am (except my hopes in you) 
all defpair. 

Adieu ! 

W. STANLEY, 



LET. 
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LETTER XLIL 
Enclofed in the foregoitrg. 
To Sir William Stanlev. 
Sir, 

I AM extremely concerned, and as- 
equally furprized, to find by my law- 
yer, that the Pemberton cftate was not 
your*s to difpofe of. He tells me it isy 
after the death of your wife, the folc pro* 
perty of your uncle -, Mr^ Dawfon (who 
is Mr. Stanley's lawyer) having clearly 
proved it to him by the deeds, which he 
fwears he is poflcffed o£ How then. Sir 
"William, am I to reconcile this intelli*- 
gencc with the tranfadions between us ? 
I have paid into your hands the fym of 
fourteen thoufand fix hundred pounds ;, 
and (I am forry to write fo harfhly) have 
received a forged deed of conveyance* 
Mr. Dawfon has affured Stevens, my 
lawyer, that his client never figned that 
conveyance. I Ihould be very unwilling 
to bring you, or any gentleman, into fu(rh 
a dilemmas but you may fuppofe I. 
F 5 Ihould 
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fhould be as forry to lofe fuch a fuixi for 
nothing ; nor, indeed, could I confcpt to 
injure my heirs by fuch a negligence. I 
hope it will fuit you to replace the above 
fum in the hands of my banker, and I 
will not hefitate to conceal the writings 
now in my pofleflion ; but the money 
muft be paid by Friday next. You will 
reBeft on this maturely, as you muft 
know in what a predicament you at pre- 
fent Hand, and what muft be the confe* 
quence of fuch an affair coming un^er 
the cognizance of the law, 
I remain. Sir, 

Your humble fcrvant, 
GEORGE BRUDENEL- 



LETTER XLIIl. 

To Mils Grinvillb. 

1 WRITE -to you, my deareft Louifa,. 
under the greatcft agitation of fpirits ;. 
and know no other method of quieting 
them, than communicating my griefs to 
you. But alas ! how can you remedy the 

cvil^ 
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evils of which I complain ? or how (hall I 
defcribe them to you ? How many times 
I haVe repeated, bow bdrd is my fate! 
Yes, Lourfa ! and I muft ftill repeat the 
£ime. In ffiort, what have I to truft to f 
I fee nothing before me but the efl%£ts of 
deep def^air. I tremble at every found, 
and every- footftep iccms to be the har* 
binger of fome difafter. 

Sir Wifliam breakfafted with mc this 
morning, the firft time thcfe three weeks, 
I believe. A letter was brought him. He 
changed countenance on the perufal of iti 
ftnd^ ftarting upj traverfed the room in ' 
great diforden " Any ill news, Sir Wil- 
•* liam ?•* I afked. He heeded me not, - 
but rang the bell with violence." " Get 
*• the chariot ready dirtftly— *Nb, - give 
"me my hat and fword.**^ Before they 
could be brought^ he afgain changed hi$ 
mind. He would then write a note. He 
took the ftandifh, folded' fome paper, 
wrote, l^lotted, and tore many flieets, bit , 
his Kps, ftruck his forehead, and zdxA a 
ibouf^nd extravagances, i could contain 
F 6 myfcif 
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myfclf no longer. " Whatever may be 
•' the confequcnce of your angcr» Sir Wil- 
•* Ham/' faid I, " I muft infift on know- 
•* ing what fudden turn of affairs has oc- 
;** cafioned this prefcnt diftreis. For 
•* Heaven's fake ! do not refufc to com- 
*• municate your trouble. I cannot fup- 
*' p6rt the agony your agitation has 
V thrown me into." 

*' And you would be lefs able to fup- 
•* port it, were I to communicate it." 

" If you have any pity for me," cried 
I, riling, and going up to him, " I con- 
**jure you by that pity to difclofe the 
** caufe of your diforder. Were I certain 
•* of being unable to bfcar the flidck, yet 
.•• I would meet it with calmnefs, rather 
** than be thus kept in the moft dreadful 
**fufpence/* 

"Suffice it then," cried he, thrbwing 

out his arm, *' I am ruined for even" 

" Ruined !" I repeated with a faint voice. 

"Yes!" he anfwered, ftarting on his 

feet, and muttering curfcs between his 

teeth. Then, after a fearful paufe," There 
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*' is but one way, but one way to efcape 
*' this impending evil." 

" Oh !'* cried I, " niay you fall qn the, 
•* right way ! but, perhaps, things may 
" not be fo bad ^s you apprehend ; you 
" know I have valuable jewels 5 let me 
•* fetch them for you ; the faje of tbena. 

will produce a great deal of money." 

** Jewels ! O God ! they are gone, you 
*' have no jewels.'* 

" Indeed, my dear. Sir William,*' I re- 
plied, (hocked to death at feeing the de- 
plorable way he was in ; and fearing, from 
his faying they were gone, that his head 
was hurt — " Indeed, my dear Sir Wil- 
*• liam, I have them in my own cabinet/* 
and immediately fetched them to him* 
He fnatched them out of my hand, and, 
dafliing them on the floor, " Why do 
*' you bring me thefe damned baubles 5 
*' your diamonds are gone ;. thefe are only 
" pafte.** 

** What do you mean?" I cried, all 
aftonifhment, ** I am fure they are fuch 
J* as I received them from you.? 5 

!* I know 
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*• I know it very well j but I fold them 
*' when you thought them new-fct 5 and 
•* now I am more pulhed than ever.** 

** They were your*s. Sir William,*' fkid 
I, ftifling my refentment, as I thought he 
was now fufficiently punilhed, ** you had 
•• thcceforc a .right to difpofe of them 
*' whenever you chofe ; and, had you 
** made me the confidant^ of your inten- 
** tion, I ihould not have oppofed it 5 I 
•• am only forry you fliould have been fo 
•* diftrefled as to have yielded to fuch a 
^* neceflity, for though my confidence in 
*• you, and my ignorancfc in jewels, might 
*• prevent my knowing them to be coun- 
** terfeits, yet, no doubt, every body who 
** has feed me in them muit have difco* 
** vered their fallacy. How contemptible 
•* then have you made us appear !**' 

** Oh ! for G6d*s fake, let me hcaf no 
•* more about them -, let them all go to 
•' the devil 5 I have things of more con- 
♦* fequence to attend to/* At this moment 
a Mr. Brookfbank was announce^. *^ By 
** heaven,** cried Sir William, ** wc arc 
^ all undone I Brookfbank ! blown to the 

••dcvUr 
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«* devil I Lady Stanley, you may retire 
•^ to your own room ; I have fdme bufi- 
^' nefs of a private ^nature with this gen- 
" tleman/' 

I obeyed, leaving my hufband with this 
gentleman^ whom I think the worft-Iook-^ 
ing fellow I ever faw in my life, ^nd re- 
tired to my own apartment to give vent 
to the forrow which flowed in on every 
fide. " Oh ! good God !'* I cried, burft- 
ing into floods of tears, ** what a change 
** eighteen months has made ! A princely 
^' fortune diflipated, and a man of honour, 
** at Icafl: one who appeared as fuch, re- 
^' duced to the poor fubterfuge of ftealing 
** his wife's jewels, to pay gaming debts, 
•'and fupport kept miftreflfes !** Thefe 
were my fad and folitary refledions/ What 
a wretched hand ha^he made of it ! and 
how deplorable is my fituatioh ! Alas \ to 
what rcfource'can he next fly ? What is to 
become of us ! I have no claim to any 
farther bounty from my own family :. like 
the prodigal fon, I have received my por- 
tion ; and although I have not been the 
fquanderer, yet it is all gone, and I may 

be 
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be reduced to feed on the hu(ks of acorns i 
at lead, I am fure I eat bitter herbsi 
Surely, I am vifitcd with thefe calamities 
for the fin$ of my grandfather ! May they 
foon be expiated I 

« « « « 

That wretch Lord Biddulph has been 
here, and, after fome converfation, he has 
taken Sir William out in his chariot. 
Thank heaven,. I faw him not ; but Win 
Jjrought me this intelligence. I would 
fend for Mils Finch, to afford me a little 
confolation ; but fhe is confined at home 
by a feverifh complaint. . I cannot think 
of going, out while things are in this ftatej 
fo I literally feem a prifoner in my own 
houfe. Oh ! that 1 had never, never feen 
it ! Adieu ! Adieu ! 

J. s. 

L E. Tf T E R XLIV. 

To Col. Montague. 
*'> 

I Acquainted you, fome time . fince, of 
Stanley's affairs being quite derange^ 
and that he had pradifed an unfuccefsful 

mancsuvre 
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fnancsuvre on Brudepel. A pretty, piece 
of bufinefs he has made of it, and his 
wprihip ftands a fair chance of fwinging 
for forgery, unlefs. I contribute myaffift- 
ance to extricate him, by enabling Aim 
to replace the money. As to railing any 
in the ordinary way, it is not in his' 
power, as all his eftates are fettled on 
old Stanley, he (Sir William) having no 
children ; and he is inexorable. There 
may be fomething to be faid in the old* 
fellow^s favour too ; he has advanced thou^ 
fand after thoufand, till he is tired otit, 
fpr giving him money is really only throw- 
ing water into a fievc. 

In confequencc of a hafty letter writ- 
ten by the Barpnet, begging me to ufe- 
all my intereft with Brudenel, I thought 
it the better way to wait on Stanley my- 
felf, and talk the affair over with him^^ 
and, as he had promifed to fubfcribe to 
any terms for my fecurity, to make thefc 
terms tnoft pleafing to ^myfelf. Befides, 
I confefs, I was unwilling to meet Sir 
George about fuch a black piece of bufi- 
ncfs, not chufing likewife to fubjeft 
• royfelf to the ccnfures of that puritanic 

mortal} 
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mortal, for having drawn Staiiley into a 
love of play. I found Sir Wlliam under 
the greateft diforder of fpirits ; Brookf- 
bank was with him; that felk)w carries 
bis confcience in his face j he is the por- 
trait of villainy and turpitude. •* For 
" God's fake ! my lord,'* cried Sir Wil- 
liam' (this yoa know being his ufual ex^ 
damation), '• what is td be done in this 
" curfcd' affair? AH my hopes are fixed 
** on the affidance you have promiftd 



J« me/' 



**Why, #aith, Sir William/* I an- 
fwercd, *• it is, as you fay, a moft cur fed 
^'unlucky afiair. I think Brookfbank 
•* has not aftcd with his accuftomcd cslu- 
** tidn. As to what affiilance I can afford 
** you, you may firmly rely on, but I had 
•* a confounded tumble laft night after 
** you left us i by the bye, you was out 
•* of luck in abfenting yourfclf ; there 
** was a great deal done -, I loft upwards 
** of feventeen thoufand to the young 
*^ Cut in lefs than an hour, and nine to 
" the Count ; fo that I am a little* out of 
" elbows, wt)ich happens very unfortu* 
!^ nate at this crftical time/' 

" Then 
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*• Then I am ruined for ever !" " No, 

•* no, not lo bad neither, I dare fayi 

•• What fay you to Lady Stanley's dia- 

•• monds, they afe valuable/' 

" O Chrift ! they are gone long ago. 
*• I told her, I thought they wanted new* 
" fctting, and fupplidd her with pafte, 
•* which Ihe knew nothing of tiH this 
** morning, that flit oflfer^ them to me.** 
(AH this I knew very well, for D— — 
the jeweller told me foj but I did not 
chufe to inform his worfiiip fo much.) 
•? You hav* a large quantity 6f plate.** 
•^ All meltcdg my lord, but on? fcrvicet 
** arid that I have borrowed mdney on.'* 
•* Well, I have fomcthing more to of- 
** fer J but, if you pleafe, we will difmifi 
*• Mr. Brookibank. 1 dare fay he has 
** other bufinefs." He took the hint, and 
left us to ourfelves. 

When we were alone, I drew my chair 
clofe to him 5 he was leaning his head 
on his hand, which reflred on the table, in 
k moft melancholy pofture. '• Stanley,*' 
faid I, " what I am now going to fay is 
** a matter entirely between ourfelves. 
" You are no ftranger to the paflion I 

" have 
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** have long entertained for your wife, 
^^ and from your fliewing no lefentment 
** for what I termed a frolic on the night 
^^ of the mafquerade, I have reaibn to 
*• believe, you will not be mortally of- 
^^ fended at this my open avowal of my 
** attachment. Hear me" (for he changed 
*^ his . po(ition» and feemed going to 
'* fpeak) : *^ I adore Lady Stanley; I have 
** repeatedly afiured her of the violence 
•' of my flame, but have ever met with 
•• tht utmoft cddnefs on her fidei let 
*• me, however, have your permiffion, I 
" will yet infure royfclf fuccefs/* " What, 
^* Biddulph ! confent to my own diflio- 
** nour ! What do you take me for ?" 
*• What do I take you for ?*' cried I, with 
a fmile^^ in which I infufed a proper de* 
gree of contempt. " What will Sir 
** George Bfudenel take you for, you 
" mean." " Curfcs, everlafting curfes, 
*' blaft me for my damned love of play I 
•* that has been my bane.** " And I 
" offer you your cure.** 

" The remedy is worfc. than the dit 
!' cafe.** 

!* Then 



^ 
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^* Then fubmit to the difeafe, and fink 

under it. Sir William, your humble 
** fervant," cried I, rifing as if to go. 

** Biddulph, my dear Biddulph/* cried 
he, catching my hand, and grafping it 
with dying energy, ** what are you about 
** to do ? You furely will not leave me in 
^ this damned exigency ? Think of my 
*' fituation ! I have par^pd with every 
*• means of raifing more money, and 
** eternal infamy will be the confequegce 
*' of this laft curfed fubterfuge of mine 
*' trahfpiring. Oh, my God ! how funk 
'* am I ! And will you not holdout your 
'* friendly arm ?** \ ' 

*^' I have ^ready offered you propo- 
" fals," I replied with an affefted cold- 
nefs, •* which you- do not think proper 
^* to accede to.'* 

** Would you confign me to evcriafting 
" perditioft ?'* ; 

** Will you make no facrifice to extrw 
^^ cateyourfelf?" 

" Yes-, my life.*' 

*• WhAt, at Dybum ?" 

It Dani— n on the thought ! Oh L 

*« Biddulph, 
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^^ Biddulph, are there no other means ? 
** Refleft — the honour of my injured 
" wife !•• " Will not that ftrffcr by your 
^^ undergoing an ignominious death ?*' 

** Ah ! why do you thus ftretch my 
<* heart-ftrings ? Julia is virtuous, and 
^* deferves a better fate than fhe has met 
^* with in me. What a wretch mufi; that 
** man bet who will confign his wife to 
*^ infamy ! No \ funk, loft, and ruined as 
*^ I am, I cannot yield to fuch bafenefs ; 
'' I ihould be doubly damned." ^ 

*• You know your own confcience beft, 
*' and how much it will bear \ I did not 
** ufe to think you fo fcrupulous *, what 
^' I ofier is as much for your advantage 
** as my own \ nay, faith, for your ad- 
^* vantage folely, as I may have a very 
*' good chance of fucceeding with her bye . 
^^ and bye, when you can reap no benefit 
•* from it. All I a(k of you ils, your per- 
V miflion to give you an opportunity 
** of fuing for a divorce* Lfty your da- 
^* mages as high as you pleafe, I will 
*^^ agree to any thing ^ and, as an ear- 
\\ neft, will raife this fum which diftrefles 

« you 
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^j you fo much ; I am not tied down as 
** you arc ; I can nwrtgage any part of 
** my eftatc. What do you fay ? Will 
** yo^i fign a paper, making over all right 
** and title to your wife in my favour? 
*' There is no time to be loft, I can af- 
** fure you. Your uncle Stanley's lawyer 
*' has been with Brudenel; you know 
^' what hopes you have from chat quarter ; 
** for the fooner you are out <rf the way, 
. " the better for the next heir.'* 

You never faw a poor devil (b dif- 
trefied and agitated as Stanley was ; he 
ihook like one under a fit of the tertian- 
ague. I ufed every argument I could 
mufter up, and conjured all the horrible 
ideas which were likely to teirify a man 
of hiscafti threatcMd, foothed, fneeied: 
in (hpft» I at laft gained my point, gnd 
he Ggned a ^qpami^on for his own 
cuckoldom; which that I may be able 
to atchieve foon, dear Venus grant! I 
took him with me to cpnfult with our 
brpjcer about raifing the moaey. In the 
evening I intend my vifit to the lovely 
Julia, bh ! that I may be endued with 
fufficient eloquence to foftes her gentle 
I !*heartf 
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heart, and tune it to the fweetcft notes 
of love ! But (he is virtuous, as Stanley 
fays 5 that (he is mod truly : yet who 
knows how far refcnttpent againft her 
brutal hufband may induce her to go ? 
If ever woman had provocation^ (he cer- 
tainly has. O that (he may be inclined to 
revenge hcrfelf on him for his bafenefs 
to her ! and that I may be the happy in- 
ftrument of e(fefting it ! ' . 

"Gods! what a thought is there !** 
Adieu! 

BIDDULPH. 



o 



LETTER XLV. 

To Mifs Grenville.^ 
H ! my Louifa, what will -now be- 



come of your wretched fitter ? 
Surely the wide world contains not lb 
forlorn a wretch, who has not been 
guilty of any crime ! But let me not 
keep you in fufpence^ In the afternoon 
of the day I wrote laft (I told you Mifs 
Finch was ill) — Oh ! good God ! I know 
not what I write. I thought I would go 
and fee her for an hour or two. I or- 
lo dered 
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ckred the coach, and was juft ftepping 
into it, when an ill-looking man (Lord 
blefs me ! I have feen none elfe lately) 
laid hold of my. arm, faying, '* Madam, 
** you muft not go into that carriage.** 

*' What do you mean ?** I alked with 
a voice of terror, thinking he was a mad- 
man. 

** Nothing, my lady,** he .anfwcred, 
^* but an execution on Sir William.** 

" An execution ! Oh, heavens r! what 
** execution?'* Pwas breathlefs, and juft 
fainting. 

" They are bailiffs, my lady/* faid 
one of our fervants : ^' my matter is ar- 
" refted for debt, and thefe men will 
*' feize every thing in the houfe; but 
" you need not be terrified, your iadyChip 
^^ is fafe, they carinot touch you.** 

I ran back into the houfe with the ut- 
nioft precipitation ; all the fervants feem- 
ed in commotion. I faw Prefton ; fhe 
was running up-ftairs with a bundle in 
her hand. "Prefton,** faid I, *'what 
**^ are you about ?*' " Oh ! the bailiffs, 
** the baiUffs, my lady I** 
. Vol. II. G ?' They 
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•• They won't hurt you ; I want you. 
•• here.*' 

** I can't come, indeed, my lady7 till 
*^ I have difpofed of thefe things ; I muft 
•* throw them out trf the window, or the 
•* bailiffs will feizc them." 

I could not get a fervant n^r me but 
my faithful Win, who hung weeping 
round me ; as for myfelf, I was too much 
agitated to fixed a tear, or appear fenfible 
of my misfortune/ 

Two of thefe horrid men came into 
the room. I demanded wiiat they wanted. 
To fee that non^ of the goods were 
carried out of the houfe, they anfwered^ 
I alked them, if they knew where Sir 
William Stanley was* **Oh1 he is fafe 
** enough," faidone pf them 5 " we can*t 
'^ touch him ; he pleads privilege, as be« 
^ ing a member of parliament ; we can 
*• only take care of his furniture for him.** 

^^ And am I not allowed the fame pri^ 
^ vilcge ? If fo, how have you dared to 
^* detain me?" 

**• Detain you 1 why I hope your lady- 
^ ihip will not fajr as hosw. we have of^' 

•^ibred 
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** fercd to detain you ? You may go 
** where you pleafe* provided you take 
*■ nothing away with you.** 

*^ My lady was going out,'* faid Win, 
fobbing, ' '* and you ^ould hot Tuffer it.** 

** Not in that coach, miftrefs, to be 
** fure; but don't go for to fay we 
*' ftopped your lady. She may go when . 
*^ flie will." 

** Will one of you order mc a chair 
**" or hackney coach ? I have no bufincfs 
** here." The laft word melted me; 
and I funk into a chair, giving way- to a 
copious flood of tears. At that mftant 
almoft the deteftable Biddulph entered 
the room. I ftarted up — •* Whence this 
*' intrufion, my lord ?" I afked with a 
haughty tone. '* Are you come to join 
^^ your in/ults with .the misfortunes you 
** have in great meafure effefted ?" 
''•* I take heaven to witnefs," anfwercd 
he, " how much I was (hocked to find 
>^^ an extent in youf houfe; I had not 
*• the leaft idea of fuch a circumftancc 
^ happening. 1, indeed, knew that Sir 
** William was very much ftraltencd for 



*^ money.** 
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" Accurfcd be thofc,** interrupted I, 
*' ever accurfed be thofc whofe perni- 
** cious counfels and baleful examples 
** have brought him. into thefe exigencies, 
** I look on you, my lord, as one cruel 
^* caufe of the ruin of our houfe/* 

. ** Rather, Lady Stanley, call mc the 
•* prop of your finking houfe. View, in 
*' mc, one who would die to render you 
^' fervice.'' 

" Would to heaven you had done fo 
y long — long before I had feen you !** 

*' How unkind is that wilh ! I came« 
" Madam, with tlie Jqtention of being 
*^ ferviceable to you. Do not then put 
•* fuch hard conftrufliions on my words. 
** I wiftied to confult with you on the 
*' moft efficacious means to be ufed for 
•' Sir William's emol^mqnt. You know 
** not what pow^r you have !** 
; *' Power ! alas ! what power have 
f' I ?" 

'' TJie moft unlimited,** he rej)lied, 
fixing his odious eyes on my face, 
which I returned by 4 Iqok.of Uieutmoft 
fcprm ." p Lady Stanjey/*, he conti* 
,nucd, ** do not — do not, I intreat ,yoi^ 

" ufe 
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*^ ufc me fo hardly. Will you allow mc 
** to fpcak to you alone ?-' 

** By no means.** 

** For God*s fake do! Your fervant 
*' (hall remain in the next room, within 
** your call. Let me befecch you to place 
** fome confidence in me. I have that to 
*• relate concerning Sir William, which 
•* you- would not chufe a domeftic fhoGld 
** hear. Deareft Lady Stanley,, be not 
" inexorable.** 

** You may go into that room. Win,** 
£iid I^ not deigning to anfwer this impor- 
tunate man. " My lord/* addrefling my- 
felf to him^ " you can hiive nothing to 
^* tell me to which I am a ftranger ; I 
** know Sir William is totally ruined. 
** This is known to every fervant in the 
«^ houfe/* 

"Believe me,** faid he, " the exccu- 
** tion is the leaft part of the evil. That 
" event happens daily among the gfeat 
" people : but there is an affair of an- 
** other nature, the ftain of which can' 
** never be wiped off. Sir William, by 
•* his neceflities, has been plunged in- 
** to the utmoft difficulties, and, to ex- 
G .3 II tricate 
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*^ trtcate himfclf, has ufcd fomc unlawful 
^* means ; in a word^ he has comHiicted 
•* a forgery." 

: ** linpoffiblel" cried I, dafping liiy 
liaods : together in agony, 

*^ It is too true ; Sir George Brudenet 
^^ has thcforged deed now in his haiidS) 
^ and nothing can fare him from an ig- 
^* nominious deaths but the raifing a large 
*:* fum of money, which is qnite-out oi 
** his power. Indeed> I might with fome 
•• difficulty affift him.**^ 

•* And ^i\\ you not ftep forth tp favc 
•* him ?*^ I alked with precipit^ion* 

** What would yw do to favc. him ?'* 
he afked in his turn, attempting to take 
my hand. 

*' Can you aflc me fuch a queftion^ 
" To fave his life, what would I not 
•* do? 

•* You have the means in your power.** 

•• Oh ! name them quickly, and eafe 
*• my heart of this load, of diftraftion ! 
>• It is more — much more than I can 
•♦ bear/* 

** Oh \ my lovely angel V* cried thc^ 
horrid wretch, ||* would you but fhew • 

fomc i 
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•* feme teadcrneft, to me \ woirfd yen 
^' but liften to the moft fai^fui» moft 
^ cnaniDUiipd of men, raucb mv^t be 
** done. You would, by your fwcet con- 
•* defcenfion, bind me for ever to your 
^ inteifeft, might I but flatter myfdf I 
" fliould flbarc your afFedion. Would4 /r| 
** you but give me the flighteft mark of/£ 
** it, oh f how bleft I fliould be ! Say, 
** my adorable JuHa, can I ever hope to 
^^^ touch your heart ?'* 

" Wretch V ciricd I, " unhand me: 
•* How dare you have the inlblenc€ to 
** affront me again with the mention of 
•• your hateful paffion ? I believe all you' 
** have uttered to be a bale fatihood 
♦* againft Sir William. You have takeo 
** an opportunity to infult his wife, at a 
^^ time when you think him too much en* 
** gaged to.feek vengeance; other wife 
** your coward foul would flirink from 
" the juft refentment you ought to ex- 
« pea !" 

" I am no coward. Madam,** he re* 
plied, " but in tny fears of offendfajg 
^ the only woman on whom my ibul 
G 4 J! doats^. 
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^* doats, and the onlj^ one whofe fcorn 
** would wound me. I am not aJFraid of 
•' Sir William's refcntment— I aft but by 
** hi? confent.** 

*' By his confent P* 

" Yes, my dear creature, by his. 
** Come, 1 know you to be a woman of 
" fenfc; you are acquainted with your 
*' hulband's hand-writing, I prefume. / 
" have not committed a forgery^ I affure 
'* you. Look, Madam, on this paper; 
*' you will fee how much I need dread 
** the juft vengeance of an injured huf- 
^* band, when I have his efpecial man- 
^^ date to take pOjQefiion as foon as I 
** can gain my lovely charmer's confent ; 
** and, oh ! may juft revenge infpire you 
V to reward my labours !*' He held 
a paper towards me; I attempted to 
fnatch it out of his hand. " Not fo, 
*' my fwcet angel, I cannot part with it ; 
" but you (hall, fee the contents of it 
•* with all my heart." 

Oh ! Louifa, do I live to tell you what 
were thofe contents 1 — ^^ 1 refign all righr 
*' and title to tny^ wtfc, Julia Stanley, to 

••^ Lord 
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" Lord Biddulph, :on condition that he 
** pays into my hands the fum of foiir- 
•* teen thoufand fix hundred pounds, 
** which he enters into an engagement to 
*' perform. Witnefs my hand, 

•* WILLIAM STANLEY." 

Grief, refentment, arid amazement, 
ftruck me dumb. *' What fay you to 
**^ this. Lady Stanley ? Should you not 
**' pique yourfelf on your fidelity to fdch 
** a good hulband, who takes fo much 
** care of you ? You fee how much he 
** prizes his life." 

*' Peace, monfter f peace!** cried I. 
*•' You have taken a bafe, moft bafe ad- 
•** vantage of the wretch you hav^un- 
*^done !" 

*• The faiilt is all your's •, the cruelty 
•* With which you have treated me has 
*• driven me to the only courfe left of 
**'bbtaining you. You have it in your 
"power to fave or condemn your huf-*" 
^••band." ' ' 

** What, Ihbuld I barter my foul to fave 
**'«irfo. profligate* of his? 'Bat there are^^ 
!!'bthcr reiburces yet left, and we yet tnay^ 
G 5 " triumph 
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** triumph over thee, thou cruel, worft of* 

•* wretches !" 

*• Perhaps you may think there arc 
•' hopes from old Stanley ; there can be 
•* none, as he has caufed this executior>. 
*' It would half ruin your family to raife 
" this Turn, as there are many more debts 
** which they would be called upon to pay/ 
•' Why then will you put it out of my 
" power to extricate him ? Let me have 
" fomc; influence over you \ On jny knees 
** I intreat you to hear me. 1 fwear by 
" the great God that made me, I will 
^' marry you as foon as a divorce can be 
** obtained. I have fworn the fame to Sir 
•* William-" 

Think, my deareit Louifa, what a fitua- 
tion this was for me ! I was conftrained to 
fcin-in .my refentment, left I fhould irri- 
tate this wretch to fome a6t of violence*-** 
for I had but too much reaibn to believe 
I was wholly in his power* I had my 
fenfes fufEciently collected (for which I 
owe my thanks to heaven) to make a clear 
retrofpe6t of my forlorn condition— ;eighc 
or ten ftrange fellows in the {^oufe* whfH 

from 
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froip the nature of their profefEon, muft 

be hardened sgainft every diftrcfs, and» 

perhaps, ready to join with the hand o£ 

oppreflion in injuring the unfortunate— my 

lervants (in none of whom I could confide) 

moft of them employed in proteAings what. 

they ftylcd, their own property ; and either 

totally regardlefs oif me, or^ what I mcn-e 

feared, might unite with this my chief 

enemy in my deftrudtion.. As to die fbr« 

gery, though the bare furmife thnew mtr 

into agonies,. I rather thought it a proo£ 

how far the vile Biddulph would proceed 

to terrify me, than reality ; but the fatal 

paper figned by Sir William— that war 

too evident to be difputed* This confliffe 

of thought employed every faculty> and 

left me rpeechlefs~-Biddulph was ftill on 

his knees, *' For heaven's fake/^ cried he 

^ do not treat me with this feorn ; make 

^f me not defperate I Ardent as my paffion . 

** is, I would not lofe fight bf my refpefl; 

•* for you." 

" That you have already done,'* I an- 

iwcred, ^^ in thus openly avowing a paf* 

!! fion, to me fo highly difagreeable/ 

G 6 !! Prove 
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•* Prove your rcfped, my lord, by quit- 
*^ ting fo unbecoming a pofture, and leave 
'* the moft unfortunate of women to her 
« deftiny.- 

** Take care, take care. Madam,'* 
cried he, *^ how you drive me to defpair ;. 
** 1 ha've long, long adored you. My per- 
•^ feverance, notwithftanding your frowns,. 
^^ calls for fome reward; and unkfs you^ 
^^'aJQTure me that in a future day you will^ 
** not be thus unkind, I (hall not eafilyfore- 
** go the opportunity which now oflFcr&** 
• ** For mercy's fake !" exclaimed ly 
Harting up, ^* what do you mean ? Lord* 
•' Biddulph ! How dare— I infift. Sir — 
** leave me." I burft into tears, and, 
throwing myfelf again in my chair» gave* 
free vent to all the anguifli of my foul. ^ 
He feemed moved. Again he knelt, and 
imptorcd my pardon — " Forgive me—' 
*' Oh ! forgive me, thou fweet excellence!' 
•* I will not hereafter ofiend, if it is in' 
** nature to fupprefs the extreme violence' 
•• of my love. You know not how exten- 
*^ five your fway is over my foul I Indeed 
?* you do not !" 

V Oft 
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" On the condition of your leaving a\cr 
•* direaiy, I will endeavour to forgive 
** and forget what has paflcd," I fobbed- 
out, for my heart was too full of grief to 
articulate clearly; 

"Urge me not to leave youj my ange-^ 
"' lie creature. Ah ! feefc not to drive the 
*' man from your prefence, who doats,* 
*^ doats on you to diftraftion. Thmk'. 
** what a Villain your hulband is ; thihk' 
" into what accumulated drftrcfs he has 
^plunged you/ Behold, in me, one who 
** wiH extricate you from all your difficul- 
" ties 5 who wrll raife yotrto rank, title,' 
^ and honour y one whom you may make' 
"a convert. Oh! that F had met with' 
•* you before this curfed engagement, I 
•* fliould have been the moft Weft of men.* 
" No vile paffion would h^ve interferfed* 
•^' to fever my heart from • my beauteous 
** wife 5 in her fdft arms I fhould have^ 
" found a balm for all the difcjuietudes of 
** the world, and learnt to defpife all its 
•^ empty delufive joys in thefolid blifs of 
" bring good and happy ?^ This fifte ha* 
rangue had no^ weight w^tht me, tAio^gfi 

I thought 
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I thought it convenient he (hould think I 
was moved by it. " Alas ! my Lord,** 
faid I, ** it is now too Utc to indulge 
^* thefe ideas. I am doomed to be wretch- 
•* ed ; and my wretchcdnefs feels increafe» 
** if I am the caufc of making any earthly 
•* being fo i yet, if you have the tender- 
•* ncfs for me you exprcfs, you muft par- 
** ticipate of my deep affliction* Alk 
"your own heart> if a breaft, torn with 
" anguiih and forrow, as mine is, can at 
•* prcfent admit a though; of any other 
•' fentimcnt than the grief fo melancholy 
** a fituation es^citcs ? In pity, therefore, 
<* to the woman you prqfcfs tp love, leave 
•* me for this time. I' faid, l. would for- 
*• give and forget ; your compliance with- 
•* my requcft may do more % it ccfiainJy 
*' will make .me gratefulr'* 

" Dearrft of .all crcatvires,'^ crjed lie, 
ifizing n)Y haodl, a^ui prefling it with rap- 
ture to his bofom, ^^ Deareit, beft of wo^ 
" men ! what is there that I could refufe 
•* you ? Oh nothing, nothing j my foul' 
•• is devoted to ,you. But why leaVc 
J? you? Why ujay I iwt this moment 

•*reap 
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^* reap the advantage of your yielding 
^* heart ?" 

•* Away ! away, my Lord,'* cried U 
pufliing him from me, ** you promifed to 
" rcftrain your paffion 5 why then is it 
•* thus boundlefs ? Intitlc yourfelf to my 
*^ confideration, before you thus demand 



"returns.** 



" I make no demands, I have done.* 
«* But I flattered myfelf I read your foft 
•* wilhes in your lovely eyes/' [Dctefta- 
blc wretch ! how ipy foul rofe up againft 
^im ! but fear reftrained my tongue.] 
" But tell met my adorable angel, if I tear 
*^ myfelf from you now, when Ihall I be 
" fo happy as, to behojd you again ?^ 

*' To-morrow," I anfwered 5 •* I fliall 
•* be in more compofed fpirits to-morrow, 
•♦ and then I will fee you here j but do 
^ not exped: too much. Apd now leave 
^ me this moment, as I have faid .more; 
** than 1 ought." 

** I obey, dean?ft Julia," cried the in.' 

folent creature, *' I obey." And, blejQed 

be Heaven I he left the room* I fprung 

10 thi^ door, and double-locked it s then 

5 €alle4 
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called Win into the room, who had heard 
the whole of this converfation. The 
poor foul was as pale as afh^s \ her looks 
were contagious ; I caught the infec* 
tion ; and, forgetting the dillance betwixt 
us (but mifery makes us all equal), I 
threw my arms round her, and Ihed floods 
of tears into her faithful bofom. When 
my ftorms of grief had a little fubfidcd, 
or indeed when nature had exhaufted her 
ftore, rbecame more calm, and had it in 
my power to confidcr what fteps I fhbuld 
take, as you may believe I had nothing* 
ftrrthcr from my intention than mect-- 
iflg this vile man again. Ifoon came t6 
the determination to fend to Mifs Finch/ 
as there was no one to whom I could sip- 
ply for an afylum ; I hiean, for the pre- 
knw as I *am convinced I (hall find the 
^fopcreft^and moft welcome in your's and 
my dear father's arms bye and bye. I 
rang the bell y one of the horrid bailiffs 
came for my orders, h defired to hive 
Griffith called to me. I wrote a note to 
Mifs Fihchj tetting her in a few words 
ihe fituation of my' aSaiFS^ and that myi 

dread 
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dread was fo great of receiving further inw 
fukfrom Lord Biddulph, that I could oot 
fupport the idea of paifing the night fup- 
rounded by fuch wretches ^ therefore in- 
treated her to fend fome one in whom flie 
could confide, in her carriage, to convey 
me to her for a litric time, till I could hear 
from my friends. In a quarter of an houb 
Griffith returned, with a billet containing 
only three lines — ^biit oh, how much com- 
fort. **^ My deareft creature, my heart 
" bleeds for your diflrrcffes ; there is no 
** one fa- proper as your true friend t6 
" convey you hither. I will be with ydii* 
"in an inftants your*5» forever^ 

"Maria Finch.'* ^ 
I made Win bundle up a few night- 
cloaths and trifles that we both might 
-want, and in a Ihort time I found my felf 
IDrefled to^the bofom of tpy dtar MarikV 
5he had rifen from her bed, where (Hi 
had lain two days, to fly to my fuG^our. 
Ah !' how^ much am I indebted to her!: 
By Mifs Finch's advice, I wrote a few 
words to — oh I what ihall J call ltini^?-~ 
the man, myLfauifa, who tor^s. met'ftpift 

die 
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the foftering boibn of my beloved father, 
to abandon me to the milcries and infamy 
of the world ! I wrote thus : 

** Abandoni^d and ibrfaken by hkm to 
^* whom I alone ought to look up for pro- 
^* tedion» I am (though, alas ! unable) 
** obliged to be the guardian of my owa> 
•** honour* I have left your houfe; hap* 
^* py» happy had it been for me, never 
^ to have .entered it I I feek that afylumn 
•• from ftrangersi I can no longer meet 
•' with from my hufband. I haVc fuffer* 
*^ ed too much from my fatal connexion 
^* with you, to feel difpo&d to configit 
•• myfclf to cvcrlafting infamy (notwith- 
** ftanding I have your permiflion), to 
^» extricate you from a trivial inconvc- 
^^ nience. Remember, this is the firft in* 
V ftance in which I ever difobeyed your 
f * wiW. May you fee your error, reform^ 
** and be happy ! So prays your much-* 
1^ injured^ but Aill faithful wife^ 

« JULIA STANLEY/* 

. Mir9 Finch» widi the goodnefs of an 
ir^^> took mo home with tier; nor would 
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flic leave me a moment to myfclf. She 

has indulged mi with permiffion to write 

this account, to fave me the trouble of 

repeating it to her* And now, my Louifa, 

and you, my dear honoured father, will 

you receive your poor wanderer? Will 

yoM heal . hgr heart-rending forrowst and 

fdffer her t(i feek for happincfs, at leaft ^ 

reftoratioa of cafe, in your tender bofoms f 

Will you hufh her cares, and teach her to 

kifs the hand iwhich chaftifcs her? Ohl 

how I long to pour forth my foul into ih« 

brcaft from whence I cxpcd to dcriw all 

my earthly comfort! 

Adieu I 

IS. 
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To Colonel Mcfl^tAotJE. 

WELL, Jack, we are all enimin. I 
""believe we fhall do id time- But 

4 

old Squaretoes has ftole a march on us, 
and took out an extent againft his- ne- 
phew. Did you ever hear of fo unnatural 

a dog? 
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a dog ^ It is true he has done a great deai 
for Sir William ; and faw plainly, the 
more money he paid, the' more extrava* 
gant bis nephew grew ; but dill it was a 
damned afFair too after all. I have been 
with my dear bewitching charmer. I have 
her promife to admit me as a vifitdr to* 
morrow^ I was a fool not to finifh the 
bulinefs' to-night, as I cbuM have bribed 
every one in the houfe to affift tiw. Your 
bailiffs are proper fellows for the purpofe 
—but I love to have my adorables meet 
me-— i»/i»e^ half way.: I fhalis I hope, 
gain her at laft; andmy^vidory will ba 
a reward for all my pains and labours. 

I am interrupted. A meflcnger from 
Sir William. I muft go inftantly to the 
Thatched-houfe tavern. What is in the 
wind now, L wonder?. . . 

* * « 4 ' *" 

Great God ! dMbntague, what* a fight 
have:! been witnefs to !- Stanley, the ill* 
fated Stanley, has (hot himfclf. The hor- 
ror of the fcene will never be worn fronv 
my memory. I fee his mangled corfe 
ftaring ghaftly upon me. I tremble* 

Every 
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Every nerve is affeftecl. I cannot at pre* 
fent give you the horrid particulars. I 
am more fhocked than it is poffibie to 
conceive. Would to Heaven I had had 
no connexion with him ! Oh ! could I 
have forefeen this unhappy event 1 but it 
is too, too late. The undone felf-deftroyed 
wretch is gone to aniwer for his crimes ; 
and you and I arc, left to^deplore the part 
we have had in corrupting his morals> 
and leading him on, ftep by; ftep,* to dc- 
ftrudion. 

My mind is a hell— I cannot refleft — I 
feel all defpair and felf-abafement. 'I now 
thank God, I have not the weight of Lady 
Stanley's fedudion on my already over- 
burdened confcience. 

♦. ♦ * ♦ * 

In what a different ftyle I began this 
kUir— {With a pulfe:beatiHg with antici* 
patfjd evil, and my blood rioting in the 
idea of my fancied triumph over the vir« 
cue of the beft .and mod: ii^ured** of wOf 
m^Q. On the fummons, I flew to the 
Thatched-l^oufe, . The waiteE bcgg«d mfe 
tQ go gp ^irs; *! JtUK hias a iiioft uofoi^ 
3 ?• tunate 
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♦* tunatc accident happened, ihy Lord. 
*• Poor Sir William Stanley has commit- 
^ ted a rafli a&ion ; I fear his life is in 
** danger." I thought he alluded to the 
affair of forgery, and in/thatrperfuafion 
made anfwer, ^^ It is an ugly affiauT, to be 
*' fure ; but, as to his life, that will be in 
•* no danger/* " Oh ! my Lord, I muft 
*' not flatter you •, the furgeon. declares he 
**can live but a few hourit.**. ^' Livr ! 
" what do you fay ?** " He has (hot 
" himfelf, my Lord.** I hardly, know 
how I got up flairs ; but how great was 
my iiorror at the fcene which prcfcnted 
itfelf to my affrighted view ! .Sir George 
Brudencl and Mr- Stanley were fupporting 
him. He was not quite dead, but his laQr 
moments were on the clofe. Oh ! the oc- 
currences of life will never for one inftanc 
obliterate from my rcfcolte&ioti the look 
which Jicgave^me. He was fpeecttefej 
but his eloquent filence conveyed, in one 
glttce of agony and ddpaitii iehtiments 
that funk deep on my wounded Confcience* 
tHis eyes were turned on me^^ when the 
•hand of d^A fealed ih^th fi*eirtt^ I had 

' thrown 
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thrown myfelf on my knees by hini, and 
was prefling his hand. I did not utter a 
word, indeed I was incapable of articu* 
lating a fyllable* He had juft fenfe re- 
maining to know me, and I thought ftrove 
to withdraw his hand from mine. I let it 
go ; and, feeing it fall almoft lifelefs, Mr. 
-Stanley took it in his, as well as he could ; 
the expiring man grafped his uncle's hand^ 
and funk into the ihades of cverlafting 
night. When we were convinced that all 
was over with the unhappy creature, we 
left the room. Neither Sir George,' nor 
Mr. Stanley, feemed inclined to enter into 
converfation ; and my heart ran over plen- 
tifully at my eyes. I gave myfelf up to my 
agonizing forrow for fome time. When 
I was a little recovered, I enquired of the 
people of the houfe> how this fetal event 
happened. Tom faid. Sir WilHam carne 
th(*re about feven o'clock, and went up 
ftairs in the room we ufually piayed in i 
that he looktii very dqefted, but called 
for coffee, and drank two dilhes. He 
^iMDiti^m xSmike iinran h6ur,iand i«turhed 
again about ten. He waBccd abtotjt 'the 

xoom 
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room in great diforder. In a fliort fpace, 
Sir George Brudencl and Mr. Stanley 
came and afked for him. On carrying up 
their mefTage, Sir William defired to be 
cxcufed feeing them for half an hour. 
Within that time, a note was brougt^t him 
firom his own houfe by Griffith, Lady 
Stanley's fervant *. His countenance 
changed on the perufal of it. *' This then 
*' decides it,** he exclaimed aloud. ** I 
** am now determined." He bade the 
waiter leave the room, and bring him no 
more mefTages^ In obedience to his com- 
mands^ Tom was going down ftairs* Sir 
William ihut the door after him haftilyt 
and locked it ; and before Tom liad got 
to the paflage, he heard the report of a 
piftol. Alarmed at the found, and the 
previous diforder of Sir William, he ran 
into the rooip where were Brudenel and 
Stanley, entreating them for God's fake to 
go up, as he feared Sir William meant to 
do fome defperate aft. They ran up with 

* Tiie billet which Lady .Stat^leywitMtCt pr^ 
vions to her qaitting her hofbaad's houfe. ^ 

the 
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tiie utonloft precip^tjEitiont and Brudcnet 
burft opeo/the door. The felf-devoced 
vidim il^s in an arm cha'tr^ haogiog over 
00 one fide^ his right cheek and ear tora 
almoi): oS*, and ipeechAefs. He exprefled 
gnerat horror^ and, they think, contritioot. 
m his looks 4 and once dafped bis hands 
together, and turned up his ejres to Hea* 
yen* He knew both the gentlemen. 
His uncle was in the utmoft agitation. 
•* Oh ! my dear Will," faid he, «' had^7'^ 
*' you been lefs precipitate, we might have 2, 
** i^emedied all thefe evils.** Poor Stanley^ 
fixed his eyes on him, and faintly fhook 
his head. Sir George too prefled his band, 
ftying, " My dear Stanley, you have been 
*' deceived, if you thought me your 
** enemy. God forgive thofe who have 
" brought you to this diftrefs }" This 
(with the truell remorfe of confcience I 
fay it) bears, hard on my charafter. I did 
all in my power to prevent poor Stanley's 
niecthig with Sir George and his uncle, 
and laboured, with the utmoft celerity, 
to confirm him in the idep, that they 
Vol. IL H were 
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were both inexorable, to further my 
fchemes on liis wife. As I found my 
company was Bot acceptable to the gen- 
tlemen, I Teturned home under the moft 
violent dejeAion of fpirits. Would to 
Heaven you were here ! Yet, what con* 
folation <€Ould'you afford me? I rather 
fear you would add to the weight, inftead 
of lightening it, as you could not fpeak 
peace to my mind, which is inconceivably 
hurt. 

I am your's, 

BIDDULPH. 



LETTER XLVIL 
To Mifs Grenville. 

Dear Madam, 

A LETTER from Mr. Sunley \ 
which accompanies this, will in* 
form you of the fatal cataftrophe of the 

* Mr. Stanley^s letter is ondtted^ 

X unfortunace 



THE SYLPH. i45f 
unfortunate Sir . William Sunley. Do 
me the juftice to believe I fhall with 
pleafure contribute all in my power to 
the cafe and convenience of Lady Stan- 
ley» for whom I have the tendered: friend* 
lhit>. 

We have concealed the whole of the 
fliocking particulars of her hufl)and's fate 
from her ladyihip) but hei^ apprehenlions 
lead her to furmize the worft. She is at 
prefcnt too much indifpofed, to under- 
take a joiirney into Wales ; but, a$ fodii 
as fhe is able to travel, I (hall do m^- 
fclf the honour of conveying her to the 
arms of relations fo defervedly dear to 
her. 

Mr. Stanley Is not a man who deals 
in profelHons ; he therefore may have> 
been filent as to his intentions in! favour 
4of his niece, which I know to be very 
noble. ' . > 

Lady Stanley tells me, fhe has dpne 
me the honour of mentioning my name - 
frequently in her correfpondence with 
you. As a fifter of fo amiable a womari, 
1 feel myfelf attached to Mifs Grcnville^ 
. H 2 and 



«48 THE SYLPH. 

and bqg leave to fubTcribe myfelf her 

obligeil humble iervant, 

MARIA FINCH. 



LETTER XLVIIL 

- From the S'YLPfi. 

TH E vioiffitudes which you, my 
}uHa, tiave es^perienced in your 
Aort life» moft teach you how tittle de- 
pendenbe U to be placed in fublunaiy 
enjoyments* By an inevitable, ftroke, 
yxm are again caft under the protcftion 
of yourfirft friends. If, in the vortex of 
folly where late you reSded, my coun« 
fds preftrvcd you from falling into any 
of its fnares, the refledion of being fo 
happy an inftrument will fhorten the 
dreary path of life, and fmooth the piU 
low of death. But my talk, my happy 
taflc, of fuperintending your foodteps is 
now over, 

In 
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Id. the peaceful vale of innocence* na 
guide is neceflary^, for thiere all is vlr- 
^uous, all beneficent, as yourielf. You 
have palled many diftreffing and trying 
icenes* Butt however, never let defpair 
take place in your bofofn. To hope 
to be happy in this worlds may be pre-* 
iumptuous I to defpair of being fo, is 
certainly impious i and» though the fun 
may rife and fee us unbleft, and, fetting* 
leave us in nnifcry^ yet, on its return* 
it may bf hold us changedi and the face , 
which yeftcrday was clouded with tears 
may to - morrow brighten into fmilesr 
Ignorant as we are of the events of to- 
morrow, let us not arrogantly fuppofe 
there will be no end to the trouble which? 
now fufrounds us ; and, by murmuring^ 
arraign the hand of Providence. 

There may be, to us finite beings, ma- 
ny feeming qontradiftions of the affertiony 
that, to be good a lo be happy ; but an in- 
finite Being knows it to be true in the 
enlarged view of things, and therefore 
implanted in our breads the love of vir- 
tuc. Our merit may not, indeed, meet 
H 3 with 
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with the reward which we feem to claim 
in this life ; but we are morally afcer- 
tained of reaping a plentiful barveft in 
the next. Pcrfevere then, roy amiable 
pupil, in the path yoo were formed to 
tread in, and reft alTured, though ^ flow, 
a lafting recompence will fucceed. Ma/ 
you meet with all the happincfs you de- 
ftrve in this world I and may thofe moft 
dear to you be the difpenfers of it to you i- 
Should' any future occafion of your life 
make it neceflary to confult me, you 
know how a letter will reach me; tilt 
then adieu }f 

Ever your faithful 

SYLPH. 



L E T. 
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LETTER XLIX. 

To Sir George Brudenel. 

Woodlcy-valc. 
My dear Sir George, 

IT is with thc.utmpft pleafure, I af- 
fare you of jny niece having borne 
her journey with lefs fatigue than we 
even could have hoped for. The plca- 
(ing. expedtation of meeting with her be- 
loved relations contributed towards her 
fupport, and. combated the affiidlions (he 
had (afted during her reparation from 
them and her native place. As we ap- 
proached the lad ftage, her conflid in- 
creafed, and both Mifs Finch and my* 
felf ufcd every method to re-compofe 
her fluttered fpirits ; but, juft as we 
were driving into the inn -yard where 
we were to change horfcs for the laft 
time, fht clafped her hands together, 
exclaiming, " Ob, my God! my father's 
' H4 * •*chaifcr: 
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" chaifc 1*' and funk back, very near 
fainting. I tried to laugh her oat oi 
her extreme agitation. She had hardly 
power to «get out of the coach ; and, 
J^obbling as you know me to/be with 
the gout, an extraordinary exertion was 
neceflkry on my part to fupport her, 
tottering as &c was, into a paridiir. I 
fliall never be able to do juftice to the 
icene which prefented itfelf. Mi& Gren- 
Tille flew to meet her trfehfifalifig fit 
let. The mute expreffion df their fttt^ 
turcs, the joy of meeting, the recoilic^ 
lion of paft Ibrrows, oh I it is more than 
my pea cad paint ; it was more than hu-^ 
man nature cdtid fupport ; at leaft) k 
was with the utmoft difficirfty it could 
be fupported tilt the venerable father ap- 
proached to welcome his lovely daugh-* 
ter. She funk on her knees before him, 
and looked like a dying victim at the 
ftxrine of a much -loved faint. What 
agonies poflefied Mr. Grenville ! He 
called for afiiftance ; none of the party 
were able, from their own emotions^ to 
afford him any. Ac i^^ the dear crea- 
ture 
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ture recovered) and became toknblt calm; 
hue this oiily lafted a few minutes. She 
was feated betveen her father and fiftcr i 
ihe gazed fondly firft on oney ancf theft 
the other^ and would atten^pt to fpeak i« 
but her fuU heart could not find vent «r 
her lips j her eyes were rivers, through' 
/which her forrows flowed. I rofq to retire 
/or a little time, being overcome by the 
affecting view. She faw my ifitentionair 
andf riling liHewiie, took my hand-*- 
•* Don't leave us^— I will be more myfclf 
•* — ^Don't leave us^ my fecond father I-^ 
** Oh! Sir, turning to Mr. Grenvillet hclp» 
r*** me to repay this generous^ bed of men,> 
** a foull'parcof what niy grateful heart 
** tells me is his due.** ***I receive him,. 
•* my Julia>r cried her father, ** I receive 
•* him tD my bofbm a^> my brother.** Her 
embraced me,, and Lady Stanley threw an^ 
arm over each of our fhoulders. Our 
fpirit^, after feme time, a. little fubfided)^ 
and we proceeded, to this place. I. was^ 
happy this meeting, was^ over, as I alii 
along' dreaded the delicate fenfibtlity of 
my niece* 

HD5 Oh! 
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Oh ! Sir George f how could my un- 
happy nephew be bUnd to fuch eftimable 
qualities as Julia poflefles ? Blind ! — I re^ 
call the word : he was not blind to them^ 
he could noty but he was mifled by the 
curfed follies oi the world, and entangled 
by its fnares, till he loft all relifh for 
whatever was lovely and virtuous. Ilk- 
fated young man! how deplorable was^ 
thy fnd ! Oh ! may the mercy of Heaven 
be extended towards thee ? May it forget 
its juftice, nor be extreme io mark ^ what 
was done amifs f 

I find Julia was convinced he was Hur- 
ried out of this life by his own defperate 
act, but fhe forbears to enquire into what 
fhe fays ftie dreads to be informed of. She 
appears to me (who knew her not in her 
happier days) like a beautiful plant that 
had been chilled with a nipping froft, 
which congealed, but could not deftroy, 
its lovelinefs ; the tendemcfs of her pa- 
rent, like the fun, has chaced away the 
winter, and (he daily expands, and difco- 
vers frefh charms. Her fiftcr too — in- 
deed we Ihould fee fuch women now and 

then,. 
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then, ro reconcile us to the trifling fex, 
who have laboured with the utmoft cele- 
rity, and with too much fuccefs, to bring 
an odium on that moft beautiful part of 
the creation. You fay you are tired of 
the women of your wor'd. Their ca- 
prices, their follies, to fofcen the expref- 
fron, has caufed this diftaftein yoiK Court 
to Woodley-vale, and behold beauty ever 
attended by (what fhould ever attend 
beauty) native innocence. The lovely 
widow is out of the queftion. I am in 
love with her ttiyfelf, that is, as much as 
an old fellbw of fixty-four ought to be 
with a young girl of nineteen ; but her 
charming fitter, I muft bring you ac- 
quainted with her j yet, unlefs I* was per- 
feftly convinced, that you poflcfs the beft 
of hearts, you fhould not even have a 
glance from her pretty blue eyes* Indeed, 
r.believe I fhall turn monopolizer in my 
dotage, and keep them all to myfeft". 
Julia is my child. LouKi has the merit 
with me (exclufive of her own fuperlative 
one) of being her fifter. Atid ' my little 
Finch is a worthy girl ;, I adore her for her 
H 6 friend Ihip 
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frtendlhip to tny darlingr Surely your 
heart mud be impenetrable, if fo mucb 
sBerk^ and fo much beauty, does not aflert 
their fway over you. 

Da you: thmk that kifamouH fellow (I 
am forry to exprefs myfelf thus while 
fpcaking of a peer of our realor) Lord 
Biddulph is (kicere in his reformation F 
Perhaps returning health may renew i» 
him vices which are become habitual frooY 
long pradice.^ If he reSedis at allr he has 
much, very much, to anfwer for through^ 
out this unhappy affair. Indeed, he did 
not fpare himfelf in his converfation with* 
me. If he fees his errors in time, he- 
ought to be thankful to Hes^ven, for al* 
lowing that ^tne to him, which, by his* 
pernicious counfelsy he prevented the man^ 
he called friend from availing himfelf of. 
Adieu ! my dear Sir George. May yoir 
never feel the want of ibaf^ piaet wbick 
leodnefs hofims ever I 

EDWARD STANLEY. 



LETr 
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To Mifs FrNCsr. 

YO XJ arc very fly» my dear Mariir^ 
Mr. Stanley affures me, you went 
to Lady Barton's purpofely to give her 
nephew^ Sir George^ the meeting. Is it. 
fo? and am I in danger of lofing my^ 
friends Or is it only th« jocularity of 
m^y uncle on the occafion i Pray be conv- 
municative on this affair. I am fare I 
need not urge you on that head, as yoU' 
have never ufed any refervc tO' me. A. 
mind of fuch' integrity as your*s requires* 
no difguifes. What little I faw of Sir 
George Brudencl fhews him^ to be a macv 
worthy of my Maria« What an enco- 
mium I have paid him in^ one word!! 
But, joking apart (for I do^ not believe 
you entertamed. an idea of a uncaniu 
with the young Baronet at Barton-houfe),. 
Mr. Stanley fays, with the utmoft fcriouf- 
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ncfs, that his friend Brudenel made him 
the confidante of a penchant for our fwect 
Maria^ fome time fince, on his inviting 
him down hither, to pick up a wife ««-" 
hackneyed in the ways of the world. How- 
ever, don't be talked into a partiality for 
the fwain, for none of us here have a wifh 
to become match-makers. 

And now I have done with the young 
man, permit me to add a word or two 
concerning the old one ; V mean Mr. 
Stanley. He has, in the tendered and 
moft friendly manner, fettled on me two 
thoufand a year (the fum fixed on ano- 
ther occafion) while I continue the widow 
of his unfortunate nephew; and^if here- 
after I fhould be induced to enter into 
other engagements, lam to have fifteen 
thoufand pounds at my own difpofal. 
This, he fays, jufticc prompts him to do ; 
But adds, " I will not tell you how far 
** my afitftion would carry me, becaufe 
*' the world would perhaps call me an 
« cldfooi:* 

He leaves us next week, to make feme 
preparation there for oar* reception in -a 

ftiort. 
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fiiort time. I am to' b« miftreft of his 
houfe ; and he has made a bargain with 
my father, that I (halffpend half the year 
with him, cither at Stanley-Park or Pem* 
berton-Lodge. You may believe all the 
^appinefs of my future life is centered in 
the hope of contributing to the comfort 
of my father, and this my fecond pareat. 
My views arc very circumfcribed 5 how* 
ever, I am more calm than I expefted to^ 
have been, confidering how much I have 
been toffed about in the ftof my ocean. It 
is no wonder that I am fometimes under 
the deepeft dejeftion of fpirits, when I fit, 
as I often do, and refledt on paft events. 
But I am convinced I ought not to en- 
quire too minutely into fome fatal cir^ 
cumftances. May the poor deluded vic- 
tim meet with mercy ! I draw a, veil over 
his frailties. Ah! what^^rrors are they 
which death cannot cancel? Who fhall 
fay, / wiU walk upright^ my foot Jball not ^ 
fiide or go aftray? Who knows how long 
he (hall be upheld by the powerful hand 
of God ? The moft prefumptuous of us, 
if left to ourfclves, may be guilty of a 

Up&.^ 
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kpfe. Oh !' m^ mf crefpaHes be for- 
given, as I forgive and forget hi^ ! . 

My dear Maria will cxcufe my proceed- 
ing ; the kit apoftrophe wiil convince you 
of the impoflibility of my continuing to 
v& my pen. 

Adieu r 

JULIA STANLEY. 



[The correfpondence, for obvious rea*' 
ibns,. is difcontinued for fome months.. 
During the interval it appears,, that an* 
union hadaaken place between Sir George 
Brudenel and Mifs Finch, — While Lady 
Stanley wasx>n heraccuftomed vifit to her 
uncle, (he receives the following letter* 
fix)ra Mifs Grcnville. Jj 



LE T^ 
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LETTER LI. 
To Lady Stanley* 

' Melford-abbejr* 

THIS laft week has been fo much 
taken up, that I could not find one 
day to tell tny beloved Julia that jhe has 
nbt been one dof out of my thoughts^ 
tfao' you. have heard' frott me but once 
lince I obeyed the fummons of our friend 
Jenny Melford, to be witnefs of her re- 
nunciation of that name. We are a large 
party here» and very brilliant.. 

I think I never was accounted vain; 
but, I aflbre you, I am almoft induced 
to be fo, from the attention of a very 
agreeable man, who is an intimate ac- 
quaintance of Mr. Wynne's 5 a man of 
fortune, and, what will have more 
weight with me, a man of drift princi- 
ples. He has already made himfelf fome 
little intereft in my heart, by fome very 
benevolent aftions, which wc have by 

accident 
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accident difcovcred. - 1 don't know wliar 
will come of it, but, if he filould be 
importunate, I doubt 1 (hould not have 
power to rcfufe him. My father is pro- 
digioufly taken with him 5 yet men arc 
fuch deceitful mortals ! — well, time wilt 
fhew— in the mean time, adieu L 

Youths, moft fincerelyi. 

tOUtSA GRENVILU^ 



l^ET T E R LII^ 



To Lady Stanley*- 

I CANNOT rcfifl: writing to you, in 
confequence of a piece of intelligence 
I received this morning from Mr. Spencer^ 
the hero of my laft letter. 

At 
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At breakfkft Mr. Spencer faid to Mr. 
Wynne-*-" You will have an addition 
** to your party to-morrow 5 I have juft 
** had a letter from nry friend Harry 
" Woodlcy, informing me^ that he will 
** pay , bis VdM;^fr to you and your fair 
!* bride before bis journey to London/' ' 
. Thename inftantly ftruck me-— ** Harry 
^^ Woodley !" I repeated. • 

'* Why do you know Harry Wood-^ 
** ky?" a Iked Mr. Spenccn *M once 
•* knew a gentleman of that 'name,** 1 
anfwered, " whofe father owned that 
•* eftate wy father now poflcfles. I rc- 
** member him a boy, when he was un« 
*• der the tuition of Mr. Jones, a wor- 
*' thy clergyman in our neighbourhood.'* 
" The very fame," replied Mr. Spencer. 
** Harry is my moft particular friend j I 
*^ have long known him, and as long 
^ loved him with the tendereft affe<aion— 
** an affedion," whifpercd he, ** which 
" reigned unrivalled till I faw you j he 
** was thtfirft, but now is fecond in my 
** heart.'* 1 bluflied, but felt no anger 
at his boldnefs. 

I (halt 
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I Audi not finifli my letter till I have 
feen my old acquaintance; I wifh for 
to*morrow s I exprefied my impatience to 
Mr. Spencer. ^^ I ftiould be uneafy ac 
•* your earneftnefs," laid he,^ " did I not 
^ know that curioiicy is incident to your 
** fez s but I will let you into a fecrct : 
^ Harry's heart is engaged^ and has long 
•* been fo \ therefore, throw not away 
*^ your fire upon him» but preferve it, 
*^ to cherifli oftc who lives but In your 
?* fmiks.- 

« « # * « ^1^ 

He is armed (Mr. Woodley^ I mean) ; 
we are all charmed with him. I knew 
bim inftantly; the' the beautiful boy is 
now flufhed with manlinefs* It is five 
years fince we faw him laft— ^he did not 
meet us without the ucmoft emotion, 
which we attributed to the recolledion 
that we now owned thbfe lands which 
ought in right to have been his. He 
has, however, by Mr. Spencer's account, 
been very fucccfsful in life, and is mafter 

of 
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of a pleotiful fort^iiie. He ktm to aicrit 
the ff vour itf ftU the «orl4i 

Adieu ! 

Your*s moft truly, 

LOUISA GRENVILLE. 



LETTER LliL 

/ . To Lady Stanley. 

MR. Spencer tdls inc, k is a proof 
i have great afcendency over him» 
fincc he has made me the €0^4ant€ of 
his friend Woodky's attachment. And 
viho do you think is the objeft of it? 
Ta «4)om has the conftant yourh paid 
his vows in feeret, and motn away a 
feries of years sn hopetefs, piping love? 
Ah I my Julta^ who can infpire fo ten* 
dcr, fo l^injg, a Aame as youriej^? Yti ! 
9 you 
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you are the faint before whofe fhrine the 
faithful Woodley has bent his knee, and 
fworn eternal truth. 

You muft remember the many inllances 
of efteem we have repeatedly received 
from him. To me it was friendfhipr 
to my fifter it was love— and lave of the 
pureft, nobleftkind. 

He left Woodley-valc, you recolleft,^ 
about five years ago. He left all he 
held dear ; all the foft hope which che- 
rilhed lifct in the flattering idea of raif- 
ing himfelf, by fome fortunate firoke, 
to fuch an eminence, that he might 
boldly declare how much, how fondly, 
he adored his Julia. In the firft inftance» 
he was not miftaken— he has acquired a 
noble fortune. Flulbed with hope and 
eager expeflation, he flew to Woodlcy- 
vale, and the firfl: found that met his 
ear was — that the objed of his tenderefl: 
wi(hes was, a few weeks before his ar^^ 
rival, married. My Julia 1 wiU not your 
tender fympathizing heart' feel. In fbme 
d%ree, the cruel anxiety tjiat mufl: take 
place in the bofom which had been, diir^ 

r ing 
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ing a long journey, indulging itfelf ia 
the fond hope of being happy — and juft 
at that point of time, and at that place, 
where the happinefs was to commence, 
to be daihed at once from the fcene of 
blifs, with. the account of his beloved's 
being married to another ? What then 
remained for the ill-fated youth, but to 
By from thofe fcenes^ where he had fuf- 
tained fo keen a difappointment ; and, 
without calling one glance on the plains 
the extravagance of his father had wrefled 
from him, feek in the bofom of his friends 
an afylum ? 

He determined not to return till he 
was able to fupport the fight of iuth in- 
tcrefting objects with compofure. He 
propofed leaving England : he travelled ; 
but never one. moment, in idea, wan- 
dered fromrfthe fpot which contained all 
his foul h4d dear. Some months fince, 
he . became acquainted with the event 
which has once more left you free. Hisf 
delicacy would not allow him to appear 
before you till the year was near ex- 
pired. And now^ if fuch unexampled 

conftancy 
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conftancy may plead for him, what eom^ 
petitor. need Harry Woodlcy fwr I 

I cold you aiy father wi& much pleafed 
vith Mr. Speocer» but he is m6re than 
pleafed with his old acquaintaoce. You 
t:aoDOt imagine bow much he iatercfts 
himfelf in the hope that his invariabk 
attachment to you may meet its 4Jue re- 
ward» by making, as he fays, a proper 
imprefllon on your heart. He will re- 
turn with us to Woodley-vale. My fa« 
therms partiality is fo great, that, I be- 
lieve, flMuU you he inclined to favour 
the faithful Harry, he will be induced to 
make you tbeeldeft, and (ettle Woodky 
on ycHi, that it may be tranfmitted to 
Harry's heirs ; a ftcp, which, I give you 
my honour, I (hall have no Qbje(5tion to. 
Befidesy it will be proving the lincerity 
of Mr. Spencer's attaqhmcnt to me--^ 
proof I IbouM not be averfe to maldog i 
. for, you know^ a hatU ebUd Jnads the 
fire. 

Tfaefe young men take up all our at* 
tention i but I will not write a word more 
liU I have enquired 9iffm my dear old 

on«. 



THE S Y L P H. ««9 

<me. How docs the worthy foul do ? I 
4oubt you have not fung to him lately^ as 
the gout has returned with fo much vio- 
lence. You know, he faid, yoia: voice 
baniihed all pain. Pray continue iing* 
Ing) or anything which indicates return* 
ing chearfulnefs ; a blefling I fo much 
^Ih you. i have had a letter from i^ady 
Brudenel •, fhe calls on me for my pro- 
mifed vifit, but I begin to ibfpedt I (hall 
;have engagements enough on my hands 
bye and bye. 1 ^oubt my father is tired 
of us both, as he is planning a fcheme to 
<get rid of us at once^ But does not this 
feeming eagemefs proceed from that mo* 
tive which guides all his afbions towards 
us — his extreme tendernefs — the appre- 
Jienfion of leaving us unconnected, and 
the infirmities of life haftening with large 
ftndes on himfelf? Oh i my Julia I he is 
the beft of fathers ! 

Adieu J I am drefled en cavalier^ and 
jufl: going to mount my liorie, accompa- 
nied by my two beaux. I wilh you was 
here, as I own I ihould have no objedion 
to a tite-a-titt with Spencer^ nor would 

yoL. II. I Harry 
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Harry with you. But j^^^lic is in 
the way. 

. Ypur^ 

L. GRENVILLE; 



LETTER LIV, 

To Mifs GRENVIttE. 

f 

Stinley*pftrk. 

ALAS ! my deareft Louifa, is it to 
ifie your kft letter was addreflcd ? 
[ to me, the fad viftirh of a fatal attach- 
ment ? Torn as has been my heart by 
the ftrange viciffitudes of life, ain I an 
• bbjedt fit to admit the bright ray of py ? 
fjnhappy Woodley, 'if thy dcffiny is to 
be tiecided by my voice ! It is — it muft 
be ever againft thee. Talk not to me, 
Louifa, of love— -of joy and happincfs ! 
Ever, cfer, will tliey be ftrangers to my 
' carerWorA ^breafr. iA. Utile calm (oh ! 

how 
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how deceitful !) had taken po0eflion q£ 
my paind, andiji^emed t;o chace away 4J>s 
<)ull mdzxffhply vjrhicji , habitual griefs 
had plaqwd there. Ah I feck not taFob 
me of the fmall fliari^ allcitted me; ^Sppa^k 
not— write not of -Woodley •, my^future 
peace depends upon it. The name o€ 
fove ha3 awakeficd a-^thav»%nd, -thgjitfjiind 
pangs,, which forrow had ^h^iijbed. to reft ^ 
at leaft, I J^ept ,theni tpjqxy^If* J Ipok 
on the evils of my life as a puniftiment 
for having too freely iridtilg?d myfelf iiji 
a jjioft reprehc^ble .uttfacbmc^t^ ^ Never 
has my hand traced, the fatal 4l2^ne L N^, 
ycf have I fighed it forth ij9,;tbe mpft re» 
tired, privacy I Never then, my LouifaJ 
oh I n^ever .mention the deftruftiye paffionl 
|0:memore!. .^ . , . 

1 i^njcpab^ the i^K^^^^d you^l^ill- 
' iatjed> Jpdeccjt.j/.curjfed.with piuch 
xjQ^iftancy! The..fiTfl: prpdileiUon I feJt 
iq ,fay9ixr of ^ane jpo deajr— was a fainf 
iifniljtude I thought I difcovcred betvffjfQ 
him and Woodley. But if I ent^rtoincd 
a partiality at firft for him, becaufe ne re« 
minded me of a former companion, too 

" 1 2 fooa 
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foon he made fuch an intereft iti my ho^ 
fom, as left him fuperior there to aH 
others, ft is your fault, Louifa, that I 
have adverted to this painful, this forbid- 
den fiibjcft* Why have you mentioned 
the pernicious theme i 

Why jQiouia my father be fo earneft to 
have me again enter into the pale of ma- 
trimony ? If your profpefts are flattering 
»^indulge them, ^nd be happy. I have 
tafted of the fruit— have found it bitter 
to the palate, and corroding to the heart. 
Urge me not then to run any more ha- 
zards; I have fufiered fufficiently. Do 
not, in pity to Mr. Woodley, encourage 
hi him a hope, that perfeverance may 
fubdue nny refolves. Fate is not more in- 
exoraWe. J fhould defpife myfelf if I 
iKras capable, for one moment, of wifliing 
to give pain to any mortal. He cannot 
complain cff nre— he may oiDeftinf ; and, 
4oh ! wbatxomplainta have I not tp make 

I have 
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I have again peruicd your letter; 1 
am not free, Louifa, even if my heart 
was not devoted to the unfortanate exile. 
Have I not fworn to my attendant Sylph ? 
He, who preferved me in the day o^ 
trial ? My vows arc rcgiftered in heaven ! 
1 will not recede from them ( I believe 
he knows my heart, with all its weak- 
nefles. Oh I my Louift, do not diftrcft 
me more. 

Adieu i 

JUUA STANLEY. 



I 3 LET. 
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LETTER LV; 

To Lady SrAUi^yi 

WHERE has my Julia kamt this 
inflexibility of mind ? or what 
virtue fd rigid as to fay; (he is nc^t free 
to enter into mother cngiagements ? .Are 
^cii' af&ftiom to iit for eief.buticil is 
the grave of your unfortunate huftwind ? 
Heaven, who has given us renewable af- 
fe£tions> will not cdndehih us for making 
a transfer of them, when the continu- 
atice df that zfft&iod c^n be of no far- 
ther advantage to the objefi:. But your 
cafe is different ; you have attached your* 
felf to a vifionary idea \ the man, whofe 
memory you cherifli, perhaps, thinks no 
longer of you ; or would he not have 
fought you out before this ? Are you 
to pafs your life in mourning his abfence, 
and not endeavour to do juftice to the 
fidelity of one of the raoft amiable of 



men ? 



Surely, 
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Surely, my Julia, thefe, facrifipes are 
not required of you ! You condemn my 
fftthcr. fior being fa mtereftdd ia the fate 
of ^'iiis fiieod Woodley t— ^e only re-' 
que% y0a tx> fee bim. Why not fee him 
as an acquaintance ? .You cannot form 
the idea of my father's wuhing to con- 
ftrain you to accept him ! All he thinki^ 
of at prefeqt is, ijhftt you" would not fufFer 
prejudices to blind your reafon. Wood- 
leyi feeks not to fubdue you by perfeve- 
rance ; only give him leave to try to 
pleafe you -, only allow him to pay yoii 
a'*viEtr*TSurelyrif you are asTixed as 
fate, you cannot apprehend the bare 
fight of him. will overturn your refolves f 
You fear more danger than there really 
is. Still we hfrrrfat him* My dearefl: 
Julia did not ufe to be inexorable ! 
My /ather al.tov^.s he» Jias p^w no power 
over you, ev^n If he could ifprm the 
idea of ufrng it. What then have you 
to dre^d ? Surely you hava a negative 
voice ! 

14^ Jm^ 
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• » ♦ ♦ ♦ ^ 

I am called upon^^ut wiH end with 
the ftcain I began. See him, and^ then 
refufe him your efteem, nsgr more, your 
tender affedion* if you can. 

Adieu J 

Your*s moft fincercly, 

LOUISA GRENVrLLE. 



LExTTER LVL 

To Mifs Grenville.. 

OH, my Louifa T how is the llyFe of 
your letters altered ! Is this change 
(not improvement) owing to your attach- 
ment to Mr. Spencer ? Can tove have 
wrought this difference ? If it has, may 
it be a ftrangcr to my bofom { — for it has 
ceafed to make my Louifa amiable ! — fhe» 

who 



Xi 
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who was once all tendernefs — ^all ibftnefi f 
who fondly Toothed my diftrefleSf andfilt 
for weaknefs which Jhe never knew;^ 

** It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly $ 

*< OvLv/ext as well as I, may diide you Ar it» 

«< ThoDgh I alone do feel the injury—*** 

you, to whom I have freely expofed 
ail the failings of my wayward heart t 
in whofe bofom I have repofed all itstu* 
multuous beatings! — all its anxieties!— 
Oh, Louifa ! can you forgdt my cotifidenct 
in you, which would not permit me to • 
conceal evfen my ejTors ? Why do you 
then join with men in fcomtng^ your 
friend ?. You fay^ my father has now no 
poiver over me^ even if he could form the 
idea of ujing power. Alas ! you have all- 
too much ppwer over me ! you have the 
power of rendering me for ever* mifer- 
able, either by your perfuaAons to con- 
fign myfclf to eternal wrctchediicfs r or 
by niy inexorablenefs^ as you call it, in 
flying in the face of perfons fd dear ta> 
me I 

I-5L How 



X78 T H E .SYLPH. 

How cruel it Is in you to arraign the 
toftdua of one to i><rhofe charadfccr you 
are nftranger f What has the man, who, 
unfortunately both for himfclf and me> 
has been too mifch in my thoughts v 
whatiids he done, that you fliould fo dc- 
cifively ptdhounce htm to be inconftant, 
and forgetful of thofe who fcemed fo 
feear to him ? Why ii the delicacy of 
yotlr favourite to be fo much commanded 
Tor his fbrbeafance till the year of mourn- 
ing was neir ex!p!red ? And what proof 
\hat iandth^ii' ttiay not b^ aftaated by the 
^ame delicate '' motive P 
' feut I will have done with thefe *t!)ain* 
Yul intferrpjg^tories '; they Only helf> to 
wound, my boforti, cvtfn more than you 
have dpVie. 

My good uncle is better.—- You have 
wrung my heart^ — and> harfh and un- 
becoming as it may fcem in your eyes, I 
win not return to Woodley-vale, till I 
ami affured I fhaiU not receive any more 
perfecutions on his account. Would He 
be content with my cfteem, he may cafily 

entitle 
3 
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en tide himfelf to k by his fiill furdier 
fdrheurance. 

My refotution is fixenj r- no madxf 
what that is ^^^ there is oo danger of 
making any one a participator of liiy for* 
rows. 

Adieu! 

JULIA STANLEY; 
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To Mifs -GHENVlLLEr 

Stanley-park, 

LOUI.|;;AtJ .^hy S^as this fcheme 
laid ? I cannot compofe my 
thoughts T^ven to a(k you the moft limple 
queftion ! Cjan yoii judge of , my aftonifli- 
mt^nt'i thet emotions with which I was ^ 
'felzed^? Oh I no, you ^cartoot— f ou can- 
not, .becaufe you wis rovct fitnk fo 
16 low 
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low in the depths of afflidion as I have 
been; you never have experienced the 
extreme of joy and defpair as I have 
done. Oh ! you know nothing of what 
I feel !-*K)f what I cannot find words to 
exprefs ! Why don't you come hither ?— 
I doubt whether I ihall retain my fenfes 
till your arrival* 

Adieu ! 

Your*s for ever, 

JULIA STANLEY. 



LETTER LVIIL 

To Lady Brudenel. 

Stanley-park. 

YES ! my dear Maria, you ihall be 
made acquainted with the extraor- 
dinary change in your friend I You had 
all the mournlul particulars of my paft 

life 
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life before you. I was convinced of 
your worth, nor could rcfufe you my 
confidence. But what is all this ? I can- 
not fpend my time, my priecious time, 
in prefacing the fcenes which now fur* 
round me. 

You know how deprefled my mind 
was with forrow at the earneftnefs with 
which my father and fifter .efpoufed the 
caufe of Mr. Woodlcy. ;I was ready 
to fink under the dejedlion their perfe- 
verance occafioned, aggravated too by 
my tender, long-^cherilhed attachment 
to the unfortunate Baron. [ This is 
•the firft time my pen has traced that 
word;] 

I was fitting yefterday morning in an 
alcove in the garden, ruminating on the 
various fcenes which I h^d experienced, 
and giving myfelf up to the mofi: me- 
lancholy prefages, when I perceived a 
paper fall at my feet. I apprehended it 
had dropped from my pocket in taking 
out my handkerchief, which a trickling 
tear had juft before demanded, I itooped 
to pick it up*;; and> to my furprize, 

found 
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ibund it fealedf and addrclfed to tny&lf. 
I haftily broke it Open, aad my wonder 
increafed when! vead tfaefe words : 

•• I have bceii 'witneft to the ptrtatf 

^^ bation of ybur /tnind. How will, yoa 

•* atone to your Sylph, for not availing 

** yourfdf of the privilege of making 

*• application to him in an emergency f 

'"'If you have loft your confidence 

f* in him» he is the moft wretched of 

^ beings. He flatters hJmfelf be may 

** be inftriimental to your future felitity. 

^ If you are inclined to be indebted to 

** him for any ftare of it^ you may have 

-**'the opportunity .of feeing him in fivt 

** minutes. Arm yourfelf with rerolutiofi> . 

'** moft lovely, moft adored df women ;. 

^* for he will appear under a femblance 

«** not expefted by you. You will fee in 

-** him the moft faithfuland cbnftant of 

?' human beings'.^ 

I was feized with fuch a trepidatioq^. 
that I could hardly fupport myfcif ; but,, 
fummoning all the ftrength of mind 'I 
'could afTunae, I iaid aloud, thougli in a tre- 
mulous voice, ** Let me view my amiable 

!! Sylph r! 



^ Sylph P'^—Biit oh ! what bccatne of 
me, when at my feet I beheld the moft' 
wiihed^for, the moft dreaded, Tm-^baufinf 
I clafped my hands to^ther^ and ihriek- 
cd with the moft fifatttic air^ falling 
back half infenfifele on the feat. " Curfe 
" on my precipitance !*' he cried, throw- 
ing his arms round me. ** My angel I 
" my Julia! look on the moft forlorn 
*' of his fex, unlefs you pity me.** 
" Pity you !" 1 exclaimed, with a faint 
accent — ** Oh! from whence, and how 
^* came you here ^^ ^ '''-■' 

" Did not my Julia expedt me?'*^ he 
:aflced, ih the fofteft voice,^ and fw^eteft 
^manner. 
• "I expeft you ! How fhoold I ? alasl 

** what intimation could I have -of your 

y arrival?" 

*' From this,'* he. replied, taking up 

the billet written by the Sylph. • ^* What 
•" do you mean? For Heaven*^ fake f 

*• rife, arid unravd - this myftery. My 

*' brain will burft with the tortus of 

« fufpence.'* ; ^ : • '' 

" 'If the lovelierf: ^f ^ombn i^If par- 

J* tidn the ftratsfcgem* I-hwe pifaftifed on 

t her 
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*^ her unfufpeding mind» I will rii^ and 
•* rife the happieft of mortals. Yes^ 
^ my beloved Julia, I am that invifible 
*' guide, that has fo often led you 
^* through the wilds of life. I am- that 
^ blifsful being, whom you fuppofed 
•* fomething fupernatural." 

^^ It is impoffible,'* I cried, interrupting 
him, " it cannot be!" 

•• Will not my Julia^ recoiled. this poor 
•* pledge of her former confidence ?** 
drawing.from a ribband a locket of hair 
I had once fcnt to the Sylph. " Is this, 
.*^ to me ineftimable, gift no longer ac- 
** knowledged by you ? this dear part 
•* of yourfelf, wbofe enchantment gave 
^* to my wounded foul all the nourifh- 
•* ment flie drew,, yvrhich fup ported me 
** when exiled from all that the world 
•* had worth living for ? Have y^u for- 
** got the vows of lafting fidelity with 
*• which the value of the prefent was en- 
** hanced ? Oh \ fure you have not. And , 
•* yet you arc filent. May I not have one 
^ word, one look?** 

** Alas !*• cried 1,. hiding my face 
from his glances ^ ^* what can I fay? 

tt What 
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"What can I do? Oh! too well I re- 
** oicrob^r all.- The confcioufiicfs, that 
" every, fecret of my heart has been^laid 
*^ bare C4> yopr infpeAioD) covers me with 
** the deepeft confofion/* 
: " Bear witnefs for me/* cried be, '* that 
•* I nev^r made an ill ufe of that kaow-* 
** ledge. Have lever prefumcd upon it ? 
•* C^uld you ever difcover, by the arro- 
•* gance of Ton-haufen's condu£t» that he 
*^ had been tht happy confidant of your 
•^ retired fcjfttiments ?' Believe me, La^f 
*' Stanley, that man will ever admire you^ 
^* moflt, who knows moft your worth ; ^nd 
^^ oh !/ who k^ows it more, who adores it 
•/more than !?•• 

. " Still," faid I,, " I cannot compofe my 
•* fcattered fenfes. All appears a dream 3 
•* bur, truft me, I doat on the illufion* 
*• I would not be undeceived, if I am in 
•* an error. I would fain perfuade my* 
•^ fclf, that but one man on earth is ac- 
•* quainted with the foftnefs* I will not 
*^ call it weaknefs, of my foul ^ and he 
•^ the only man who could infpire that 
t foftnefs.'* •* Oh ! be perfuadcd, moft 

•• angelic 
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•* angelic of iirdnfien/* faid lic,*pfcffiflg m^ 
hand to his lips, ^^be per^ded of the 
^ truth of mf ttflSSrtidft,^ tWat thei Sy^K 
•* and I are one. Yoik kndw how yoa 
•* were circumftanced/* > 

•• Yes I I was niarricd before I had the 
^ happihds of being feeh by you/* 

•* Nov you was. riot/*^ 

*'' Not married, before I ^s feeh hj- 
.•^your 

^^ Moft forelf n€it, Yearsi yeans be* 
^[fore thai event, ' I- ftii^W^^ii^ 'kotowing,' 
^ loved you— k)V«d you wJAilltftefofKf- 
* liefer iofmsin, \«^hite my agewaSc«hat o^ 
^ a boy. ' ltsL» Julia <}u}W'f6lrgat^ hfcrju* 
" venile companions? Is the'driie worn 
^ from bei*' mefl^ory, - when -Hkrry Wood- 
^ ley ufed to weave the'feneled'* gariand 
?« foriier?'^^ ^^ ^ • '> " -• ^^ - -^ ^ "' 

^*^Prc»te«a itffe,iHeaven?^ «i4^d I,'*' fure 
^ I am- in the: hrid^ of ihadows I*' 
■ ^ No,*^ cried he, clafping m^ in his 
afmsj and fmiling at my afioftrophe, 
^ you (hall find ^bftance and fubftantiat 
J^^joys too'here.?/ ' 
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^ Thou Proteus !*• faid I, withdrawing 
myfelf from hU embrace^ *^ what do you 
^* mean by thus (biftrngchai^adibersy and' 
** each fo potent ?'* ' 

•'To gain my charming Nymph,** 'he 
anfwered. " But why fhciuki we thUi 
^* wafte our time ? Let me Icdd you f6 
*• your father*** 

" My father ! Is^ my ftther here ?** 

** Yes, he- brought me hither ^ per- 
•• haps^ asJ'Woodleyi M unwelcome vifit* 
** ant. But will you have the cruelty f(^ 
V rgedt hJnrt ?**- add^d he, |o*king flyly. 

*^ Dori't Iwefume' too muth,*^ ll^retumed 
with a fmilcJ , ^* l^oa have convinced me^ 
^ you are capable of great artifice; but 
^* I fhail infift on your explaining y«uf 
^* whole plan of operations, as an atonc- 
•* liicnt for your double, nay treble dqal- 
•* ing,' for I think you are^bree in one; 
** But I atn impatient to biehold my fa- 
^ ther, whom, the moment before I (kw 
** you, I wis accufing of cruelty, in i"?«k- 
^^'Ing to urge m6 in the frfvotir t^f oftc 1 
*' was determined never to fed.** ^. »» ' 

"*«* But 
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" But now you have fecn him (it waj» 
" all your fifter required of you, you 
•* know), wiH you be inexor^ible to his 
^••vows?'' 

.*^'I am determined to be guided by my 
•' Sylph/* cried l^ ** in this momentous 
^ inftance^ That was my- refolution, and 
«* ftill (hall remain the fame." 

^'Suppofe thy Sylph had. recommended 
*' you to beftow your hand on Woodlcy ? 
*> What would have become of poor 

** My confidence in the Sylph was efta* 
*^ blifhed on the Goavi&ion of bis being 
** my fafcft guide 5 aisfuch, be would ne» 
•* ver have urged me to beftow my hand 
^ where my heart. wa& refra&ory; but^ 
^* admitting the pofllbility of the Sylph's 
^ purfuing flioh a^ meafure, a negative 
^^ voice would have been^ allowed me $ 
^^ and no power, human or divine, fliould 
^* have conftrained that voice ta breathe 
*^out a vow of fidelity to any other than 
^* him. to whom the fecrets of my heam 
J* haye.becafo long,knawn/! 

By 
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%y this time we had nearly reached the 
lioufc, from whence my father fprung 
-with the utmoft alacrity to meet mc. As 
Jie prefled nk to his venerable bdfom, 
•* Can my Julia refufe the requeft of her 
** father, to receive, as the beft pledge 
•* of his afFeftion, this valuable prcfent? 
** And will fhe forgive the innocent trial 
'^* we made of her fidelity to the moft 
^^ amiable of men ?** 

"Ah! I know not what to fay," cried 

li 5 ^ here has been fad management 

** amongft you. But I (hall foon forget 

** the heart-achs I have experienced, if 

"** they4iave removed from this gentleman 

^* any fufpicions that I did not regard . 

*• him /or himfelf alone. He has, 1 

*' think, adopted the charaifter of Prior's 

** Henry ; and I hope lie is convinced 

'** that the faithfulEmma is not a fiftion 

of the poet's brain. I know not, I 

continued, by what name to call him.'' 
Call mcyour\** cried he, ^*and that 

will be the higheft title I fhaH ever 
f! afpire te. fiut you Ihall knew ^H, as 
£ V iodeed 
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** indeed you have a right to do. fjour 
^^ fifter, and foon, I hope, muej f^ted 
^' to you the attachment which. I i^d 
^^ foraied for you hi n^y tendt r^ years, 
^' which, like the inciiion on the infant 
** bark, gr^w^ithwygrtmtbi andjiret^b' 
•* itied with my Jlrengti>. She Hkewile tpld 
•* you (but oh I Jiow faint, how inade- 
•* quate tp my feelings!) the extreme 
*^ anguifh that feized me when I found 
*' you was married. Diftradion furround- 
.** cd me; I cannot give words to my 
** grief and d^^|»f. I fled from a place 
.*' which h^dlaftiils unly attradive power. 
"Jn. the firfl: ffSwiyfra of.afflkaion, I 
" knew riot what refolutions ,1 formed, 
** I wrote to Spencer'-^not to give reft wr 
*'eafe to my over-bfundened, heart; for 
^' that, alas ! could rqceive no d^niniftioci 
•' :-^nor to complain; for forely J X cpidd 
"not cpmi^ain of you; my form w^ not 
•* imprinted on your n^ind, thovigh yojar-s 
/^ had worn itfelf fb deep a trace in > mine. 
** Spencer ; oppofed my refokitipn jpf rc- 
>^ turping tQ GermAny> wtiereJib^d fio^rm* 
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^^» ed: fame coBMiiion^{ovlY friendly oaes^ 
*• my Juliai b^, as» fuch, infipitely tei¥. 
^^ der;«/ .i^ h was that ^rged mc to take 
^^ the name ,of Ton^hauiiei>, as that title 
^^ belonged ito an eitate which devolved 
•* to me from the death of one of the 
^* moft valus^ble men in the world, who 
^^ had r funk into his grave^ as the oiriy 
^ #fylum from a oombination of woes. As 
^^ fome years had elapled, in whiich I had 
^^ increafed in bulk and ftature, joined to 
** my having had the fmall-pox (ince I had 
** been fcen by you, he thought it more 
*' than probable you would not recoUeft 
•• my perfon. I hardly know what I pro- 
^* pofed to myfelf, from clofing with him 
•* in this fcheme, only that I take Heaven 
** to witnels, I never meant to injure you ; 
** and I hope the whole -tenor of my coo- 
•* dud has'convioced. you how fincerfc*! 
*' was in that profeffion. From the great 
** irregularity of your lite hufband's life, 
** I had a^r^«//w«f/, that you would at 
** one time oif other be free >from ydtir 
!! engagements. . t{rev?ved you as one, to 

tt whom 
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^* whom I hoped to be uoieed ; if not itt 

^ this world, I might be a kiodred-aogel 
*• with you in the next. Your virtuous 
^^ foul could not find its congenial friend 
^^ in the riot and confuGon in which you 
*^ lived. 1 dared not truft myfelf to of- 
•* fer to become your guide. I knew the 
** extreme hazard 1 (hould run ; and that, 
*• with all the innocent intentions in the 
•• woild, we might both be undone by our 
** pafficns before reafon could come to our 
^^ affiftance. I foon faw I had the happi- 
•* ncfs to be diftinguiihed by you ! and 
** that diftinftion, while it railed my admi- 
^* ration of you, excited in me the defire 
•*' of rendering myfelf Hill more worthy of 
** your eftcem •, but even that efteem I re- 
** fufed myfelf the dear privilege of fofi- 
^* citing for. I a&ed with the utmoft 
*^ caution ; and if, under the charaAer of 
*• the Sylph, I dived into the rece0es of 
•• your foul, and drew from thence the fe- 
**cret attachment you profefled for the 
** happy Baron, it was not fo much to grati- 
' ^ fj the vanity of my hearty as to put you 
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id •• on your guard, kft fomcof the^invi- 

:d *^ dions wretches, about you' ; Ifioiild 

XB ** propagate any report^ to your pre- 

a(i ** judicc ; and, dear as the facrifice 

-05 ** coft ' me, I tore myfelf frdni your 

(jf. ** loved prefence on a farcatrri which^ 

^ •* LadyArihe Parker threW Out cpnc^Vn- 

1^ " ing us. I withdrew fortie -miles frbmi 

i ** London, and left Spencer there ta 

,. ** apprize me of any change in your 

^ '' circumftances. I gave you to under- 

** (land I had quitted the kingdom -, but 

^* that was a feverity 1 could not impofc 

" upoh myfelf; however, I conftrained 

" myfelf to take a refolution of never 

•* again appearing in your prefence till 

*^ I (hould have the liberty of indulging 

•' my paflion without reftraint. Nine 

** parts of ten in the world may- con- 

** demn my procedure as altogether 

*• romantic. I believe few will find it 

*• imitablc ; bur I have nice feelings, 

** and I could aft no other than I did* 

^' I could not» you fee, bear to be the 

*^ rival of myfelf. ^bai I have proved 

** under both the characters I aflumed ; 

Vol. II. K and 
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^ and had I fpund you had forgotten 
** Tori-haufeti, ' Woodley would have 
** been deprived of one of the moft dc- 
** licatc pkafures a refined tafte can cx- 
•* pcrience. And now all that remains 
*• is to intrcat the forgivenefs of my 
** amiable Julia, for thcfe pious frauds ^ 
** and to rc-affurc her fhc fhall, if ^be 
*• beart of man is mi deceitful above' ali 
** tbings^ never repent the confidence (he 
•* placed in her faithful Sylph, the afFcc- 
** tion flic honoured the happy Ton-, 
** haufen with, nor the efteem, not- 
** withlhinding his obftinate perfeverance^ 
** which (he charitably beftowcd on that 
** unfortunate knight-errant,Harry Wood- 
« ley.^* 

*' Heaven fend T never may !" fwd !• 
Bui really I fliall be half afraid to ven- 
cure the remainder of my life witH 
fuch a variable being. However^ my 
father undertake3 to anfwer for bim ii^ 
future 

I affure you, my dear Maria, you ar^: 
much indebted to me for this recital, foe 
1 have borrowed the time out of the 

iiight» 
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night, as the ^hole day has been taken 
np in a manner you may more eafUy gue& 
than I can defcribe. 

Say every thing that is civU to Sir 
George on my parc» as you are confcious 
I have no time to beftow on any other 
tnen than thofe by whom I am Antound* 
ed. I expeft my filler and her fwain to- 
morrow. 

Adieu I 

I am your^s ev«: 

JULIA STANLEY. 



LETTER LIX. 

To Lady Brudeneu 

YOU would hardly know your old 
acquaintance :^ain» he is fo totally 
altered; you remember his penfive airt 
and gentle unafluming manner, which 
K 2 feemed 
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fccmcd to bcfpeak t;he^ protedtiop of 
every one.. Inftead of all this, he is fo 
alert, fo brifk, and has fuch a faucy af- 
furance in his whole deportment, as 
really amazes; .and, ,1 freely own, de- 
lights me, as .1 am happily convinced, 
that it is owing t,o raylelf that he is thu3 
different from what he was. Let him be 
what he will, he will ever be dear to 
me. 

I wanted him to relate to me all the par- 
ticulars of his friend Frederick, the late 
Baron's, misfortunes. He fays, the reci- 
tal would fill a volume, but that I (hall 
perufe fome papers on the fubjc6t fome 
time or other^ when we are tired of be- 
ing chearful, but that now we have bet- 
ter employment 5 I therefore fubmit for 
the prefent. 

I admire my fitter's choice very much ; 
he is an agreeable man, and extremely 
lively: much more fo naturally, not- 
withftanding the airs fome folks give 
thcmfelves, than my Proteus. Louifa 
too is quite alive; Mr. Stanley h%s for- 
got the gout I and my father is ready to 
6 dance 
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dance at the wedding of his eldeft daugh- 
ter, which, I fuppofe, will take place 
foon. 

Pray how do you go on ? Are you 
near your accouchement ? or dare you ven- 
ture to travel as far as Stanley-park ? 
for my uncle will not part with any of us 
yet. 

Ah ! I can write no longer 5 they 
threaten to fnatch the pen from my hand ; 
t^at I may prevent fuch a fol^ifm in po-i 
Mtenefs, I will conclude, by afTuring yau 
of my tendercff wifhcs. f . 

Adieu ! 
JULIA STANLEY - 
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LETTER LX. 



To Lady Staklby. 

UPON my wordi a pretty kftid of 
a romantic adventure you have 
made of it, and the conckfion of tJbe 
bufinefs juft as it Ihould be» aod qwm. 
in the line of poetical jujice^ Vintue 
triumphant, and Vice dragged at her 
chariot-wheels, — for I heard yefterday, 
that Lord Biddulph was felling off ali 
his moveables, and had moved himfelf 
out of the kingdom. Now my old friend 
Montague fhould be fent oh board the 
Juftitia, and all's well that ends well. 
As to your Proteus, with all his almfes^ 
I think he muft be quite a Machiavel in 
artifice. Heaven fend he may never 
change again ! I (hould be half afraid 
of fuch a WilUof-the-wifp lover. Firfl: 
this> then that* now the other, and al* 

way a 
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ways the fam^. But bind himr bind himr 
Julia, in a^^mantine chains i make, (ure 
of hinif while he is yet . in you;: power ; 
and follow, with all convcnieht fpecd^ 
the dance your lifter is going to lead off. 
Oh ! ftie is in a mighty hurry I LeC me 
hear what (be will &y when fhe has been 
trtarricd ten months, as poor I have been \ 
and here muft be kept prifoner with all 
the difpofitions in the world for free- 
dom I 

What an acquilition your two hufbands 
will be ! I befpeak them both for god- 
fathers ; pray tell them fo. Do you 
know, I wanted to perfuade Sir George 
to take a trip, juft to fee how you pro- 
ceed in this affair i but, I blufh to tell 
you, he would not hear of any fuch 
thing, becaufe he is in expedation of a 
little impertinent vifitor, and would not 
be from home for the world. Tell it not 
in Gatb. Thank heaven, the diflblute 
tribe in London know nothing of it* 
But, I believe, none of our fct will be 
anxious about their fentiments. While 
K 4 we 
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'wcf'ft^l'^'ourfdves h^py, we ftiall think 
it ho facrrfice to give up all the nonfcnfe 
'and hiirry of the beau mpnde. 

Adieu! ' 

f.::d.: :.; •• • • 

I . MARIA BRUDENEL. 
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prefent Difpates with America, is 6d 

267 Reflexions on the Negro Caufe, is 6d 

368 '• on India Affairs, is 6d 

^6^ Three EiTays on the PopalonAiefs, &c. of Africa^ 
with a Map» is 6d 

270 Eoglilb Hnmanity no Paradoz» is 6d 

TWELVES. 

27 1 Compleat London Jefter, is 

Z7Z Fair Circaffian, by Dr. CroxaU, witl| plateif U 

273 Sentimental Exhibition, is 6d 

274 Phillips's Splendid Shilling, is 

275 Dr. Young's Eftisute of HunianLifef is 

276 Heraldry in Miniature, containing the Arms, &c. 
, of the Nobility and Baronets of Great Pritain 

,and Ireland, 2 s 

277 Ranby on Gun-ihot Wounds, is 6d . 
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PLAYS 



PLAYS frintei for T. Lowndes, 



ABramuIe, byDr. T«pp 
Adventures of Half 
aa Hour 
/ilbion and Albanias 
Alchymift, by Ben jonfoa 
akkvbiadej^ by Otway 
All for Lfxve^ hy Dryden 
Ambitious Scep-aioclier 
Axnboyna» by Dryden 
AnplutiyoQ, by Brydctt . 
Amphitryon 9 altered 
Anatomift,4)yllavefiJCmrt 
Anna Bullen, byBankes 
As yea like it, ^; * - 
Artful Hufband 
Athaliah, by .Mr.Doneonib 
♦Aurcngifbe, By^Dryderi 
Barbaroffa 
Bartholomew Fair 
Baflet Tabic, by Ccntlivre 
Beaux Stratagem 
Btrggar* Opera, by Gay 
Biter, by Rowe 
Bold Stroke for a Wife 
Britifli Enchanters 
Brothers, by Dr. Young 
Bufiris, by ditto 
Bufy Body, by Centlivre 
Caius Marius, by Otway 
Carelefs Huiband 
Cataline, by Ben Jonfon 
Cato, by Addifon 
Chances, by Buckingham 
Chances, altered 
Chaplet, by Mr. Mendez 
Cleomenes, by Dryden 
.5 



Cobbrof Preifon 
Comedy of Errors 
Coofcious Lovers 
Conmittee, bv Howant 
Cotifederaey,. byVaobrogk 
CofifcioM Lovers, by Steek 
Coaftant Couple 
Cott€fivaii€c«, by Care^ 
CooatryLa^^ 
CoantiyWifetl^Wyclw^ 
Country Wile, altered' 
jCyiDbeUne, altered 
Damon and Phillida 
Devil cjf a Wife 
Devil to pay, >y Coffey 
Diftreffed Mother. 
Don Carlos, by. Otway 
DbcrWe .Dealer • 

Double Gallant, By Cibbcr 
Douglas^ by Home 
Dragon of W^indcy 
Drummer, by Addifon 
Duke and no Dyke 
oJnfce <»fGuife,»by Dryden- 
Earl of Eifex, by Bankes 
Earl of Effex, by Jones 
Every Man in his Humour 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
Fair Quaker of Deal 
Falfe Friend 
Fatal Curiofity 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald 
Flora, o> Hob in the Well 
Fox, by Ben Jonfoa 
Friendfhip in Fafhioa 
Funeral, by Sir R. Steele 
Gameiler, 



Gamefier^ by Mrs. Cea^ 

livre 
Gamefter, by Moore 
Geatlc Shepherd 
George Barnwell, by Lillo 
Glorian^i 

Grecian Daughter 
Greenwich Park 
Hamlet, by Shakefpeare 
Henry IV. 2 Part^, by ditto 
Henry V. by ditto 
Henry VI. 3 Parts, by ditto 
Henry VIII. by ditto 
Henry V. by Aaron Hill 
Honeft Yorkftiireman 
Jane Gjay, by Kowe 
Jane Shore, hy ditto 
Inconftant, by Farqahar 
K.it|^ohnj by Shatefpearc 
King Ce|if, by ditto 
King Lear, by Tate 
Limberh^mp hyDrydea 
Love for Love* 
Love in a Mift 

Love makes a Man, ' ; .1 
Love's Laft Shift 

Macbeth, by ^ha^^^Q^eai-e 
Mahomet byMillcr&ottexr 
MaH<^MP|de> by Etherijge' 
Mari^i|iBe, by Fcn'ton ^ 
M'eafure for Meafure, ]] /^ 
Medea, by Glover . ^^ 
Merchant of yenice *j ,^/ ^ 
Meropo ., , ' . . ' \ 
Minor, byF.pote, , ^ ' ^ 
Mifer, by'fieldwg ,^, V^, 
Mift^c, byV^ljr^; ^q 



Mourning BrM^ 
Mach ado aboiu^ NotHiifg 
Muftapha, by I^prd Orrery 
Nonjurer, by C. Ci.bljcr . 
JCEdipus, by Dryden 
Old Bachelor, by Copgrev^ 
Oroonoko, by Southern 
Orphan^ by Otway 
Othejlo, by Shakefpeare 
Perjured Htt/band 
Perolla and Ifidora 
Phaedra and Hippolitu$ [ 
Pilgrim, by Beaumoi^t .'^ 
Polly, by Mr. Gay.. 
Prophetefs, by Beaumont 
Provok'd Huftand 
Provofe'd^ \Vife 
Recruiting Oficer ,,|, 
Refufal, by Cibbe^r ^ , 
Rehearfal, hy D. of Buck* 
Rclapfe, hy Vanbnigh 
Revenge, by Dr* Young 
Richard nt. by C. Cibber 
Rival Fooh^ by ditto 
Rival Ladies, by Drydc^ ^ 
jliva.1 Queens, altered 
Romeo and Juliet, altered 

KoyaT A^tchapt '} • \ 
Rule aw life and ^^Vje aWift 
School Boyr by 'Citber . [^ 
Scornful Ladj^ 
She would and A^e wouId[ 
^ot, by Qibber . ' * 
She wppldif Hietco.ulfl, .( 
Sjeg^x^I>am^cu8 \'^ - 
Si^^^nt Wo;B[ian ^i 

Sir Cqurtjy Nice 
birtjiirry Wildair 



